,^./*tei.r--^ 



ARMY SONGS 



Wl«n m, «y« ».luU close .n dcFirii, jIonB » U< the CoVps^ t^ TBt 



ALL MY LIFE 

Tunts— ^nJ^thInE for Jlsus, 206, 
Song Booli 447 



Sjome fourteen came to Christ, mak- 
ing cigliteeo for the day. 
\Vc were all very liopeful for a 



Jesus, piccious SaMont, Thou hast fjQmj. LEAGUE PROVES „. ^ ..., _ 

Saved my soul pp GREAT INTBREST grand Salvation meeting at 7J0. iind 

we were not disappointed The Bn^ 



From sin's foul corruption made roe 



may befall 
Till in Heaven I crown Thet King 
and Lord of all. 

.Chorus 
All my heart I give to Thee, 

Day by day, come what may; 
All my lite 1 give Thee, 

Dying men to save. 



?°Sf,°,!.?f i^',„?f ,' ThnV children was a time of realfesing •Brampton-DjeenlBa IM, 

•Temple— December a (11! » .^ 
'Irorkville-necembK 31 ill ^'!* 
•Toronto 1-Dcc8nli«3i' J!* : 

•Temple-Dccen,b„31 £r.Ji 
Niglit Service) '*""■: 

Toronto —January 7 (Yobiib p„ 
pics Day) ' "f™ 

People's Day) ' '"" ' 

Hamilton — January 21 fVo,,, 

Peoples Day) ^ ' 

Pctcrboro — 'January 28 (yo,,- 

Peopk s Day ) ^ ^ 
•(The Tciritonal StaB Bltia nn 
accompany) 



fully whole; ... The Home Leaenc at Chester, gadier did not preach vcrj long, but 

Every hour I'll serve.Thce, whate er ^„j5, ,i,j-i5jj5rship of Mr« Colo- his rciharJts were pointed and coo. 



nel Jacobs, is niakinij good pro- 
gress. To date we have a member- 
ship of twenty eight and ever> one 
seems deeply interested in the meet- 
ings. We held our third meeting' on 
Monday afternoon, Nov 27ih with 
an attendance of lucul) >c>cil 
Helpful addresses were given by 
Mrs, Colonel Jacobs, Ensign Mc- 



uncing on tbal portion of Scripture, 
' Prepare tn meet thy God " After 
a well fought-out pra>CT meeting 
some Light souls sought and found 
Christ This nnde forty seekers for 
the wccli-ciid— Wm White, StafT- 
Captain 



BRIG. BETTEIDOE 



T 'ii f II Lcin, and Captain Hayward. 
From the lowly manger I will follow ^^ ^^^ i^^^ ,^| ,^j. „ ^^^y succcss- 

ThCC, , ...... . ;,e 

In the desert and tlic strife near 

Thee I will bcj 
E'en the sufferings of the Cross I 

will gladly bear 
If with Thcc in Heaven I a crown 
. may; wear. . 

- TAKE MY HEART 

Jesus, Saviour, Christ Divine, 
When shall I inow and feci Thee 

mine, 
Without a doubt of fear? 
With anxious, longing thirst I come 
To beg Thcc mafce my heart Thy 
home. 
And keep iiic holy here. , .^ 

1 can, I do just now believe, 
I do the ficavciily grace receive; 

The Spirit makes mc clean; 
Christ take the whole of my poor ■ 
heart, 

My Lord, Who reigns supreme, 



GOOD TtMES 



,. , . -,h Wc aic having splendid limes at 

._. iviiilct's work in connection wiin ]{|,„f,|.iv. Revival meetings arc bc- 

the League, and trust to learn many . ^^y ,^„ nights a .week along 

useful lessons in housekeeping, sew- ^^.,1, ,1,^ „,),„ mcetingB, On Fri- 

ing. etc. Wc pray that Goa may j f,^^^ 24,i,_ i„.spije of a driving 

bless each member and that the out- ^^.-^^ j„j snowstorm, we had eight 

conic of the Home League gather- j^,, „j.„ons . at a cottage prayer 

ings may be the advancement of His „(jj(j|,g^ and on UoV. Z7lh, at afl- 

Ktngdom.—M. Q^ji^^ pfaycr meeting, we had 
twenty present.- ^ 



Conducts Inspiring and Successful ■ 

"''iBlio-FoSTseete™.'"' Looking. For You 



( On O— Forty 

A return visit from BriBadicr 
-Bellridgc was indeed n pleasing an- 
ticipation to the people of Windsor; 
and, from ilic first gatlicring on Frl- 
*lny evening with the Yodnff 
People's Locals, to tlic last service 
Sunday nifflit, tlie highest expecta- 
tions were truly realized. Adjutant 
S(]iinreIir!gE5 and his good wife not 
only tried to make one comfortable 



lACOBS.Jimi 

pmfliit, to MP Jt/raj' txfmia. tmcAU^ttfro- 

q^etri, Sefdftn, aurf Frit»it i>»t r^tuiitJ It 
MtUfui iy tsiJting mtiUrfy Ibnrmf "" 
CetuMH, anJ ta tff tify *:e!mtljauii 



I aivmjrt tiiUliit 



StlNNlB OLEART, 110T5 *«« H 



l^cir home but everything was rit^''^,»^'l'-|,.''^lS^^|,? „'L.^«t\o"KS 
carefully attended to in the arrange- rw n. domesiic in hoCfia. Prieiids aug- 
ment of the meetings. ' lo"" ^c hoor or ncr. 

Much as-.he Voung People's Lo- H.l?i^„n.^?.™A»„f.n?!S!'o'£? a.v'S"?! 

cals expected in that spcciivL meeting f^rmHiiou as lu t]ii)^w]a>r«afK>ulA vi John 



INSPIRE MY LIFE 

TunesI— Come, comrades, dear, 13C; 

He lives, 138; Song Book, 351. 

Come, JesuSj Lord, with boly lire, „, ., ^ „ .__. 

fTome and' my quickened heart Friday evening. I feel coafidetit none gic^^soj^^o«^nm^^_f.^^ 

inspire, were disappointed. The iiislrnction tthuw, ecnliunj, ihoi^ufur t-unuay un- 

Clianscd in Thy precious Bl,ood; was grand, and the spirit that it was P^>l'„=?,\S;lJf'^."s\"P„'!,'l %I^J'^^'' 



Now to my soul Thyself 

Thy mighty working let me 

Since I am born of God. 



Icjl, 



My will be swallowed up. in Thcc, 

Light in Thy light still may I sec, 

In Thine unclotiilcd face; — - 

Called the fuU«!|M::.aiie"'f- 



given in was none the less in its ifiM,""Koiil!nT "PIckBON. .......v...... 

beauty and acceptance, Much good Jl;rkm,,n,^ch„r,„i.„„. h^^ 
I am sure wiH be the onteomc. jjova Scotia: both Bona of Hi« lato Jolin 

Satnrilay night w.ts a sort of pub- J#'J,.'\'S°VTO"ini?o'°ie1?»''l?'™: 
lie welcome to the Young People's „q°cjiWa-.liuiiiii!Bplrjit/v,;fiit!„0qi2nj-i„ji«mw ™IffiSBRL'>flS-» 

S.cretary,,M<!pro»:»^^^-cir5r,riVll Jncota it' Alfert St., •Torento Canada. "I^^^j" su^j'TSk U 

lliiCBJ gr-rj i „ ,;„,;, 6A1IUEL IT. HAIIILTON. IISII Elact 
...lU cncoui^abiub^'""- ^^^ brown ocs. ifooO - to tTi t clblit 
- - '- ' -' In JRniiarjf 



COL& MRS.McMlUAN 

Brampton — December 16.1? 
Lisgar St— December 21 (Cbnit 

Rias Entertamipcat ) 
Temple— December 25 (BM la) 
YorKville — Deceoibcr 31 [mora. 

ing> 
Toronto 1 —December 31 (aiflil) i 
Temple— December 31 (Waito.! 

Kiglit Service) I 

Toronto — Jinuarj 7 (Toiitjl 

People's Day) | 

Montreal — January 14 (Viliir;! 

Peoples Dty) 
Ilamdton — January 21. (Imi:, 

People's Day) „ 

Pcterboro — January a tS«si| 

People's Day) 
LIEUT COL and MBS CB^1I'| 

LBK— Pnris, Dec I? HartUni 

1, Dec 31 
BKIG ADBY— Brampton, ; 

17 , Lisgar Dee 21 , Tcmfi 

2=,, Toronto 1 Dec 31 _(^ 
blilb BUnKlDljB - 

Dec 16 17 Preston, 

Hespcler, Dec 

Dee 23 24 
BSIG and MRS BCLL-Yd 

Dee 17 
BKIG RAWLING - Wo! 

Dec 14-17 

BRIG McMillan -w«; 

Dec 14-ir 
MAJOR and MRS Mc/ 

— Riicrdale Dec 24, 
Dee 30 [11 -im anas 



•''='^,,:^H-"S"c^lstil"-bl trust to Sunday morninE af 10 a.m. the Kl TiV- l.;jri,«7rrot , 
i. jlJie, Brigadier spent an hour to BOO., ac- ""■ t'rl.nJ- ""xlou.. '" ■ 

,et alt my quickened ^icarl be love, ^^,^„, „ith the Directtiry Class, ,(„d ,,i4>.'f (f'V'K^fi.r'ffi 



SAVED FEOM SIM 
Down at the Cross where my 

Saviour died, 
Down, where for cleansing from sin 

I "''^5 . n, 1 

There to my heart vas the Blootl 

Glory to His name I 

I ain so wondrpusly saved from sin] 
Jcsiis docs always abide within: 
There at the Cross, where He took 
nie in, 
Glory to His name I 

Oh, precious Foun'l.lin that saves 

from sin I 
1 am so glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves mc and, keep mc 

clean,..' 
Glory to His namel 



rii . 



ROCK OF AGES ' 
Tunes.— Wells, Pi; SpnnJsh chanty 

90; Song Book, l73i 
Sock.of Agefi; clelt for me, 
Let mehide myself in'Thcc; 

"Ltk the water and the blood -„—,-,-,, \ l t . — * 

^Kom Thy ./ouTided side wtich God ahal have much glory out of 

. -flowed. ■ that service. . ^ 

Be of sin the .double cure, A Salvation meeting was held at 

Save from wratfaj and make me pure. -^.30^ p.m., also the meeting of the 



_iic has no hesitation in saying the 
children leanit sonic o' llieir \k^i 
Bible lessojis. AtTL n.m, the iloU- 
nc55 meeting got the best aHeiilion 
of tlic Brigadier, niid, in n very v-qh- 
dcrful way, God the Holy G loat 
eajnc down upon that service. Some 
fourteen men and woin^n gave l!:eni- 
cplvcg nfrc?h fn thfir ^fa?!^P^ f >r n 
inoi-c nccivc life in His scrvEcc. I 
do trnst that the children will bc- 
eonte the recipients of tliat eonsc- 
cratetl cnerpy. They need il nmcli t 

A splendid ciowd of oivc hundred 
uud fifteen gathered in tiic Com]jaii.v 
Meeting at 2 \y,m„ and aoain (he 
JlriRatlicr lock a most active pnit 
ai]d proved n g-rdat blessing to iFic 
ehildreii in tunchliigjthem the won- 
derful Word of Life. 

Possibly the most effective meet- 
ing of this weck-elld was that after- 
noon service in tlifi Senior >lall, 
where all the children and adults 
gathered at 3 p,ra. As the Young 
People's Secretary related the won- 
derful stories gathered from tiifl 
personal observation relative to the 
power of Jeaus in the lives of chil- 
dren, never In my experience have 
1 seen a erowd so moved. Surely 



IIY WJlillJ KlJlUJftl 



'. cnhln'rt maker by trade iiffo 



MRS. EDITII JrATlTDN PRTIP ifllnn 
MBS. H. M. OVeH, UliPSB. Ltft L.nglaTi<3 
for Cniitwln on Marcli 0, IBH . J^po 17 
hclKlit C ri. 6 In,, ilftrk fcrown 1 air fcro^n 
tycH, <l«rk rflmploxlojv Wm a school 

ALOIS eCII3Bia, llODO. VBO 43, O 
- ■ ■ - Seowcn <acUwyi) mtwtle.i 



Mhfl';mnJcor by Irfidc, LuBt Iti ottr lo bo 

In Montrenl. . v.'irc tii jJvFJtiorJiini vt- y 
rtlistouB for nawa, 

■MclirourHllumlcr. agfl ZA. heUl t Ji ft C 
Ui Hiltrlii ITTiUiR ralr coropVciioiL blue 




left I 



ot 



by traiJo 
JOaPEH EBBAM^ 
310Sa. A8« GS 
height £ rt. ? In, 
dKflt liBlr an4 
moustacli* UmLi^ 
srer, derlL lirovri 
eyes; ii&a onofl n 
formoT latterly did 
AhoemnMoff CaRi« 
to CutaAa trom 
ElnBland IB JCBQ, 
1S1«. <S«» photo,) 

, , _„_ „, ....„_, . „T -viffr 

ta-lr conpla^lon, lli^t lavira tulr, Uefat 
KTvr tri^ BRwU. MrtlnDark on doh; 
nunwi TBut . Btf HUA tir ocoupatlAib 



luv-iit fiLievt, Dec 

COMMISSIONER—. 

Winnipeg Detention Hoffl 

ccmhcr 17 J 

Winnipeg 1 — Dccembf 25 j^l 
Winnipeg Mon's Sociil-^J | 
Winnipeg 1 -"December 31 [WSP- 1 

Winntpcff I -1 Hillary 7 Vi (SUh 
lion Calnpaien) vej^.,., 1 

Reg.na-Jiinnr, 1114 Mm^^ 
Campaign 1 j 

Winnipeg 9 -J ""^"*' ,i„T,5,j.1 

Winnipeg rrnniinj, SfcftOOl-J'S'^ g 
ary 28 (Si ifitinl Day) ^ 

IMrB'SowtonwillaftWffl?^^' 

LIEUT.-COL. TuRi'iSl 

(Tcrntorial Secretary) 

The P'*s-DLCcml)cr 16-lfi ,1 
Wimnpeg 1 -Decenib£r2S [ilsnvj | 

StoneyMpuntnnt-J^Juarn j 

Winnipeg 1 -January Ii " ^^' 

tion Cimpate") 
Selkirk —January 21 . « k^^ ^ 
Moose Jaw -Jfl""flrj'2«.a(Srf'> 

tion Campaign) | 

MAJOR >~l MKS eoogl 

(Watch mglit), I>" 51 w" J 

Dec, lS-16. 3 



h K 
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LOYALTY TO THE KING 

BY THE CHIEF OF THE ^TAFF 

(it Tagt 15) 



AS ONE CONTEMPLATES ihis (-rcat and 
IcrriblE war, the various countries involvctl and 
the vast armies engaged, there arc certain Ihiugs 
which wilh 5lriking persistence emerge from the 
crash and confusion of the struggle. We sec displays of 
je, endurance, sacrilice, and patriotism. And, not 
least among the qualities generally if not universally 
shown is loyalty to the Throne. Dc it King or Kaiser, 
: or Czar, the one ivho stands for the headshi|i of 
the State or Kingdom is the centre towards which (lows 
streams of loyally. 

May I not take this as a parallel of our relationship to 
Christ, whose Throne is in the Heavens, but Whose King- 
dom is being estahlishcd in the earth? As Christtlias 
s, we travel in thonght and spirit to Dcthleliem; 
but our minds quickly leap from the Manger In the Throne 
no carol more popularly expresses the sentiment of 
lour than— 

Hark! the Her.itd Angels sing: 
"Glory to our new-born King!" 
lerc is no distortion of vision when in the helpless 
Child we behold our King; no extravagance of language 
when we express ourselves in terms of deepest loyalty to 
His person and interests. Some of ns look forward with 
eagerness to the time when the kingdoms of this world 
shall become the Kingdoms o( our God and His Christ. 
Hut. here and now Christ is our Lord; we arc pledged to 
uphold His honour and glory; and at this Christmas sca- 
c should slimnlatc ourselves and each other to fresh 
demonstrations of loyalty to our King. 

The dominating personality of our Lord was rctogniicd 
even by the Magi, who came from far wilh costly gifts; 
they bowed before Him. Had the foreknowledge of these 
? men been equal to our after-knowledge, they would 
e joined in the glad declaration ; — 

Though poor be the chamber. 

Come, let us adore; 
*'*""i'?*^ h°'^ ^' Heaven hnth to mortals given 

Life for cvcrmorcl 

TJe Child ivas not only to stand as the central figure 
ol the Gospels, as the Son of Man and One unparalleled in 
human history, but as the Son of Cod in Whom dwelt all 
the fullness of the Godhead bodily. 

e are many ways in which the spirit of loyalty may 
Ki^S'-^^'^fJ^'", "'" ""' ""'y •"= " recognition at the 
Kingship of Christ, but the full and hearty submission to 
His royal Will. WI.en I say that submission is a neces- 
sary dement of loyalty, I do not mean the spirit of bond- 

acceptable to God nor man. Bui there must be a full 
aiiler of one s own will and way. Rebellion or coutro- 
"ni lu'i,\ 'i ""V^ "> '" P=™i»"I. Rather is the cry. 
Thy Will be done! Be Thou the King, a„d let me be 
Thy loyal subjecll" 

vri[;!.T"i,"!L°" "'"' ^ '""'^^' °°''>»r l"''>J '•" In'Ii'' a few 
ihe R^l- n> • "Ma great demonstration of loyalty to 
of„M,T, «'',"°''- ^"^Ti Maturajahs, and other rulers 
ot subject States passed before the supreme Head of the 
; "lu "" Empire and made formal obeisance. It is 
said that one of the native rulers approached in a haughty 
manner, and on reaching the saluting point dropped hiF 



walking-slick. 



akin 



et of stooping lo recover it 
I.Ike thi. place of the formal how which ctiiiiietlc de- 
manded, but which evidently for some reason or oilier he 
was unwilling lo ni.ike. The aci was a meie preleiice, for 
Ihough the mail ii|i]ienred to submit him.sdf to ;he pre- 
scribed formality, there was no loyalty in it. 

Now. the Ileiivenly King cannot he content wilh mere 
proIe.!sion of submission. There must be no raake-bclievi- 
about it; nolhing but ihe fullest surrender lo ilie Will <•! 
God will sufBee. 

Loyally to llie King is also seen in the adoption of His 
purposes, with corresponding elTorts lo promote Ills inter- 
ests. If loyally he not |iracticiil in its exjircssioil, it is .v\ 
empty scniiinein. and counts for little in the King's Caii.se. 
We see abiiiulaut illiistralion o( this in Ihe present conili- 
tion ol Ihe nations. Surely we can earneslly exijeci ihal 
the followers of Jesus Christ will ei|iiiil in their service and 
sacrifice for Him wliiil sn many h;ive done for earlhly king 
ami country; 

I'here is, alas! so much unreality in the ])rofessinn of 
attaehinent to Christ that one Irenililes for niaiiy who. in 
the Day of Judgment, will have bill siiliJI pr:iclicnl proof of 
their loyally to show. 

I would also like to ask for a more daring assertion of 
Inyal union willi Christ on llie pan ol all Ihe subjects of 
His Kingdom, lu the old times ol national strife in ling- 
land, certain individuals were designated by iho phrase, 
"He is the King's maul" And such were usually uol slow 
lo respond to Ihe challenge. Oh. that more than ever we 
could see and hear men boldly standing out and declaring. 
"I am Jfsiis Chrisl's man!" Why should our cnnfe.sMoii 
of faith and adherence be .so frcqnenlly lijuid and half- 
hearted? The truly loyal man does not hesitate 10 declare 
himself. 

A wcll-kuown public man^vho recently visited the dis- 
tant Dominiuiis of the BKlish Empire was surprised to find 
the national flag flying in back-country districts amidst a 
sparse popuhlion. He imagined that this was up in honour 
of his visit, btil on making inquiries was promptly told that 
nobody knew or cared about that! "The flag," said the 
local informant, "is to show what nation we belong to!'* 
To the traveller's remark that there \vere very few jieople 
passing that w,iy who would sec It. the prompt reply was 
given, "Then we look at it lo remind ourselvcsl" 'rhose 
who belong to Jesus Christ would do well to make more 
open proclamallon as to "Whose they are and Whom tliey 

The true spirit of loyalty, 1 would point out finally, 
IS not the outcome of a sense of duty, but springs from 
a supreme alTection, With thousands to-day the love of 
King and country is no mere phrase, and Ihey m.ike good 
their profession. Our Divine King may rightly expect a 
loving loyalty from those who say they are His followers, 
The consecration which coraes of the strong will and 
inHesible purpose is good so far as It goes, but it cannot 
be compared with the devotion of the saiiclificd heart 
which has learned the secrets of its Lord by the intiinatc 
fellowship of love. 

There never was One so truly worthy of personal love 
and devotion as our Heavenlv King. His dying Inve for 
us, so ill-deserved, surpasses all human love; and our 
loyalty is msjiired by the deepest sentiment of our souls; 
We love Him because He first loved us!" 



MRS. BRAMWELL BOOTH 
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doubt Ihat many friends and well-wishers of the Movement nearer hoiiH 

, . .u had a lurking fear that all would not be well with the OrKaniEatior when iW 

'hen we ceiebrate ine ... . ..... r, _j_ ... '^ 



GLEAMS OF LIGHT 

AGAIN HAS COME THE SEASON whtn wt c«eDi|nc inr „„„„„ji„g gjfts ,„d „p,rity of its Founder would no longer b< iviiliM," 
sdvcnt of >he Prince of Prace, and while Salvauo""" sni <•"<"'■ _ h,„ ,^„ „( |„y heart »iid brain would be for «er Mill, ^he, ij,. 



ill at this season sing of "On earth peaee and good-will towa 
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at this season sing of On earth peaee ana b"™— msnimion of his presence would be gone. That sath Icirs li.»e ten 

,," nevertheless of the twenly-five gmit ."""'™=J^j' j°™ ^o„nrtle« i. sho.n bv .he pror"« of The Army in c.r,- „ „w ^^ 
, no fewer than eighteen w.l) be enpged .n the most d.sirnc ^ ^^ ^_^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ _^^ ^^^^.^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ 



Christendom, no fewer tnan eiemce" -'i> "' "".""''e™' known What a ilnnng the last four years of the lifetime 0( the Founder, and ihe fitsl fmr 

live, cruel, and barbarous war *>' ""/""^ l.„,,„,jr o» 'th- British >ears' leadership ol tbe present Generil. The increase is tour and a h.ll 

texrlbl. reaection it all ,s S'll-.n b, J-^f';;^";/ „",-.; ,;„. ^^ - ,„ cent, and sixteen per cent., respectively. This gratllpng pro^r^, le 

soldier as he '^'"'"V n Tnf Christ «n siy-°Are we down-hearled ?" a.tribntable.to .wo .hing,^ manifestation of Cod's blessing ,o eneour.,, 

■°'1"°"^b.lievc th^Iesus the PrineTof Pe'aee, s^.ll yet in won! and .and stimulate The Army a, a mcptoraW. time in i„ history; and a de..„ 



"No - - . . 

in fact "reign where'er the sun dolh his successive journeys 
run"; that war will end war, and the present conflict will go 
a long way towanls preventing another. We think there is 
every reason to believe that not only are the thoughtful oi 
the earth turning their minds more and more in Cie direetion 
of spiritual things, but that the man in the trenches has also 
become less Godless and more concerned about eternal mat- 
ters. Adjutant Penfojd, one of our Chaplain-Captains, now 
labouring close up to the men in the trenches and Ihe firing 
line, whilst at the base, had, as part of his duties, the censor, 
ing of letters. He says;— 

"I am quite surprised at the number of those who. in 
some form or other, bring religion into their letters, and 
ihc manner in which it is done attests to the smeenty 
of the wrilerfl." 

Adjutant Mary Booth, in her interesting book. With the 
■B. E. F. in France," makes this siguWcsnt statement:— 

■I am niore than ever sure that the religious instinci, 
the need of a God to worship and love, which has been 
dormant in many a man's soul, is often suddenly awak- 
ened wben he is lace to (ace with hardships suffermg. and 
death As a man lold me. a shell which killed five of his 
mates and left him with only a few scratches made him 
pray as he had never prayed before. Another one, who 
lost his leg and lav four days in a pool of blood before he 
was rescued, has not since missed a night without com- 
mitting himself to God. Oh. that the Lord may help us 
to take hold of the opportunities, and while mlns 
thoughts and minds are turned to Gotl, may we help 
Ihcm to find Him." 

Again, Mr. Arthur E. Copping, a London journalist of 
considerable repute, writes thus in a preface to Adjutant 
Mary Booth's book: — 

"Probably never before in the history of the world 

were there such enormous assemblies of men with 

thoughts turned so definitely God-ward. Death is ever 

near to them— they are conscious of a destiny hesitating 

between this world and the neM. The reality of eternity 

grows upon their minds as of infinitely more account 

than the shadow of time. In which facts we may find a 

compensation for, perhaps an explanation of. the war." 

VVho knows? "God moves in a mysterious way His 

wonders to perform," so let us all do our duty to God, our 

King, and to mankind; and out of this welter of strife and 

"strafing" God may bring eircuihstances to pass that shall 

mightily hasten tbe time when shall prevail :— 

"P*a« on earth arid mercy mild. ■ , ' 
God and sinners reeoneiled." . 

THE CHRIST CHILD 

OUR COVER DESIGN embodies the heads olthe Infant 
Saviour and Hts Mother, as painted by Raphael, who 
lived four hundred years ago, and was staled the Prince of 
Painteri. This picture is known as the "Sistine Madonna," 
and is said to be the greatest and most deservedly, popular of 
all this great master's altar pieces, and the finest conception 
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stration, by mcru.ted zeal and labours, of the greai love f<,r. 
and confidence in^ tbe new. General that is experienced b> 
his Officers and Soldiers. This is not oiilv comforting to 
General and Mrs. Booth, but is gratifying la nil who appre- 
ciate the work that is .done by The Salvation Army for ttt 
glory of God and tbe uplift of humanity. M»y God cau&c iht 
old chariot to foil on.yct- faster. 

A SOC!<XOGlCAL. p<PERT 

MRS. BpOTHt whose portrait m colours forms oui 
frontispiece, is an active coadjutress to The Gtneral iu 
his Leadership of -The Arihy. Not only in the public side. 
where her gifts of gpeeeh. have rendered diBiinguished Eervicr 
to God and the Organlzatipn, but in the CouncilB, her stton^ 
. understanding, sound judgment, and wide knowledge, enabh 
her, in a consultative capacity, to exercise considerable im 
flucnce. In an Oj^anication where womanhood cnterE w 
largely as in The Salvation Army, it is easy in see that iht 
mind and voice of a superior woman is a valuable factor. And 
Mrs. Booth holds a distinguished record in Tlic Arnv^ 
organization. Mrs. Booth has also been neerodiicd by Gov- 
ernment Departments and Royal Commissions ,ir an'expen 
on many mattera eonnectcd with Social Reform. And. b> 
means of evidence before such Commissions, by lectures lie- 
fore intellectual and representative bodies, and by article; in 
the press, has evinced knowledge and undeiMnnding of aomr 
of the most difficult problems set before elvilized countries 
Mt3. Booth visited Toronto for the .\nnuiil Congresi in 
19U, and the memory ol h« charniinB personality, and iht 
spiritual power, and enlightening character oi her ctoquctii 
addresses, is still fresh amongst those privileged to be prcscm 
at that Coneress. 

THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

OW\NG TO THE EXIGEUCIES incidcm to a latgt 
edition, vast distances, and fine art printing, these now 
were written prior to the visit of Commissioner Howard (ihs 
Second in Comtttand of The Salvation Army) to the 
Dominion of Canada in the early part of November. Askeieh 
portrait in colour of htm appears in this issue. At the Jim* 
of writing It has been arranged for ihc Chid of the Stsff to 
conduct the Annual Congresses for the Territories of Canid* 
East and West at Toronto and Winnipeg, And considenbh 
expectation concerning these gatherings is prevalent ^}>f^^i^ 
out the Dominion, The term "Empire-builders," as appliri 
to Britbh and colonial atalesmen, is familiar and "P^flJJJ* 
Commissioner Howard is one of the mast*r-hiiildcrs of TV 
Salvation Array, having occupied leading positions w IM 

r^ Organisation for thirty-five years out of its half-eentti^wi 

"ChriitUn*. iwikef Satute existenee. Two years after The Army Flag was unfurM w 
the happy momt" Austraiasia. the Commissioner was sent to take command 
. The Arm/a Work under the Southern Cross: and the Bp]«i| 

of the Virgin Mother painted by man; Be that as it may, the picture, as it did success that lias attended The Army's operations in ^"^'l^'*!?" .^ 

hangs in Dreaden, is undoubtedly beautiful in design and execution. - Zealand |S largely due 10 the wisdom and enterprise with wlHchlflS^^^ 

Raphael dedicated his great talent to sacred ^rt— to the bcautificatioh of was operated in those early days. Similar »""*" ^" ''"SJ * j„,ri 

buildings for the worship of God. Not to many lias such lalctit bccn«H- iratlon of Ihc great appointments he has since filled, "l^*".''^'"- f„ 

trusted, but it baS been made possible-for all of us to dedicate our lives to Chief of the Staff in I9I2. The duties of the Chief of th« Sialf '['^''Jj^ 

the service of Jesus, and to beautify human existence by words and deeds addition to public work, ow^rslght, under The General, of the "J"" ^^ 

that will glorify our Saviour to a much greater extent than painted canvas and responsibility for knowing and representing its positifni and n 
can do. Reader, have you yet said: — 

"My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord. 

Into Thy blessed hands receive; 
And let me live to preach Thy word. 

And let mc to Thy glory live." 



SALVATION ARMY PROGRESS 

«IVir7HAT WILL BECOME of your Army, now that the Great Chief 

W is dead?" said a prejudiced white- man to one of our Native „ .= „. »..., ^„,.^. ^ ■,----, - , . - •to 

Officers fn ZuluUnd, when the news of the death of the Founder of The that haa been brought into exifltenee by the great war. The objcc s^^^^ 

Army had penetrated to the distant frontierR of civilization. There is no Legion are to comfort the bereaved onea in their sorroiv, ano w 



comroi'of International Headquarters, the working of iis various depart' 
ments, and the appolnttnenc of tbe Staff. 

OUR SOCIAL SERVfCE LEGION ^ 

IT WILL BE SEEN by the story of "A Tragedy of llie TrcichM 
not all the sadness of war is contained in the newspaper "^.Z,^^^ 
There are trtigedies experienced by soldiers, their wives, and their ctii ^^^ 
that never 'find their way into print. They are known. ''*'*'=^'^' "[.^„ 
workers of the Social Service Legion, a phase of Salv,it..m ^^nny " ^^^^ 




'f OUR NEW SEKiAL STORY 

WE SHOULD LIKE to call attention to the 
Nciv Serial Story that comnienc'es i» (his ibsuc. 
As a narrative of human interest, it will prove absarb- 
\ng, and will be found inspiring to a Godly life. In 
our last Christmas issue we began a serial story, and^ 
amongst the numerous letters we received express- 
ing appreciation of the same, was one from a New- 
Toundland reader, who said; — 

"I was very much interested in thai beautilul 
story than ran through 'The War Cry' recently, 
entiltcd 'A Vagrant's Vagaries/ and hope that 
'Jack Rogers^ will soon b« prevailed upon to 
wTile another such thrilling tale for the rcivdcrs 
of the paper to enjoy." 

Wellf the slory of "A Maltese Romance" is by 
the SAme author, and wi\l prove to be of equal interest 
to the "Vagaries of a Vagrant/' We invite all to 
read the opening chapters in this issue, and then get 
next week's "War Cry.*' 

"WirH THE B.ER" 

ELSEWHERE WE HAVE TAKEN freely from 
thir cunlents of a littk booklet (rum the pen 
of Adjutant Mary Booth, entitled "With the 
B. E. F. (British Expeditionary Force) in France." 
The author says concerning the form of the eon- 
tents; "Writteit in odd moments, often en scraps of 
paper, and in maity strange places^ they make no pre- 
tence of literary n)crit or to be a connected or com- 
plete record." Nevertheless, the "Notes" themselves 
form a series of brilliant thumb-nail sketches that 
reveal, in a striking manner, conditions which prevail 
in the war zone in FrniiCP, As might be imagined 
from one who is a Salvationist and whose principal 
Held of labour is the tiospilal, niueli of the contents 
deal with llic hi>lriliiikl and lunnun side vi ltlD-i« who are fighting their 
country's battles. Some of the [>ars. arc inpspressibly tender and pathetic. 
The London "Fnnch" is avowedly a humorous journal: nevertheless, some 
of the most tender and poignantly \)athetic poems and prose in the English 
language h»vc appeared in its pai^cs: Hood's "Song of the Shirt," to wit. 
ft is therefore not Knrpn.<;!ng to know that some of the paragraphs from 
Adjutant Booth's book iiavc been quoted in "Punch," U contains also 
some very interesting pttotograpiis, and all who desire information eoii- 

PERHAI*S THERE IS NO ORGANIZATION that is so familiar with cerning the tenderer side of the hijy.s nt the front and their work, also die 
the necessities of the poor as The Salvation Army. The long cxpcri- character of The Army's operations among the IchalcJ-clad, should write to 
encc of its OFbecrs, the riose contact with ihc needy of many of the poorer The Salvation Army Trade Departments at Toronto and Winnipeg for it. 
members of Ihc Movement, with the fact that The Army lias local organlza- The following paragraphs arc touching: "in the same ward a rnan asked mc 



possible, to render the 
wives of soldiers material 
aisislancc, i.uch as writ- 
]ig letter*; or adviHing 
iPicin « i t h rcipcct to 
their alloi^aiice^ mini^ 
tering to (hem in their 
sicliicKS, helping them 
with the children; In 
fact, doln^ anything and 
everything ihat is pos- 
sible to comfort . and 
assist the wives and chil- 
dren of those who are 
£ghting for their coun- 
(ry. That these ministrji- 
lionsare appreciated, let- 
iCTa received abundantly 
show. Here are a couple 
of extracts: — 

"Dear Friends,— 

Will you pleace ac- 
cept our heartfelt 

thinks for vouT kind 

letlcr of synipathy in 

our double bereave- 

m e n t. [Two sons 

were killed Tn action. 

—Ed.] It has been a 

hard blow to us, but 

when our friends 

sharu our sorrow 

with us it makes our 

trouble more easy to 

bear. It 5s hartl to 

realize that they both 

ire guitr, and taken 

from 1IS without n 

last farewell; but wC 

TTiusl look forward 

to our Heavenly Hume, and Ihcic meet our lov«d one:, who haw t^uiic 

before. We believe thai our Heavenly Father must have had some 

purpose to remove from oUr family circle two loved ones, Again 

thanking you for your kind words of comfort. ." 

"Dear Friends, — Please accept out sincere thanks for your sweet 

and comforting words in this our time of great trial. Thank God for 

such dear friends. Yours in sorrow. ." 

CHRISTMAS CHEER FOR THE POOR 



Tbe Christmaa Hamper from Home 



I'Dns, all alTord reliable sources of iniormation 
concerning those who arc truly in need, whieh render 
Salvation Mmy workers the most effective, perhaps, 
of all the liiililic's almoners on behalf of the pool, f ii 
fad, our people have experience that is unique in 
prosecuting tiiis work, and we are anxious to serve 
those in need by undertaking to .distribute the Christ. 
njas Oiccr and Winter Relief of the generous. Will 
>ou make The Salvation Army your aimonerp The 
Salvation Army places its Officers, Workers, Halls, 
and Organization at the service of rich and poor, and 
itic money sent will be administered with the greatest 
efficiency anil economy. Fullest investigations will 
be made a,id ylfu will be disbursed in any town and 
Amongst any class mentioned. The following are 
monj those on whose bebaU The Army earnestly 
appeals: — 

Families ivhose bread-winner is out. of work 
"noiislr lllncsB, among whom poverty and misery 
prcvaij. 

Children Mhosc Christmas has been saddened by 
lO'S of parents and other relatives through death. 

Hotnclcss men who frequent our Industrial Insti. 
Wlionsand Sbellcrs, .. . 

Orphan.! in our Children's Homes, and the fauii- 
licj of dcsiilulc parents. 

For the general charitable work of The Salvation 
Army, 

Donilioiis for any of the above objects should 
» sent to Tbe Salvation Army. James and Albert 
>,r^'-7°^°""" "'■ ■^'"^ Salvalloi. .A,rmy, Conicdcr- 
>"0n Ufe Building, Winnipeg. 

May we urge our readers to remember the poor 

"" '"■'" "^"O", for whatever cireumslai.ces the 

™ may tsvo brought into being in this country, 

"^y t« sure of the fact that the poor are with us. 













Tlw Battlesbip^a Present 




to lake the gauze off his 
face, in order that he 
might see me. His sister 
is a Salvationist. 'She 
looks jnst like you. Sis* 
tcr,' he said. He is quite 
paralyzed. I stroked his 
poor hands for liis sis- 
ter's sake, but he has no 
feeling in them. I shall 
send her a line. 

"It is surprising, al- 
though so terribly in- 
jured, what good appe- 
tites some of the men 
have. One man ju£t in 
from the trenches, enjoy- 
ing his first lea in hospi^ 
CaI, had to be fed, so I 
undertook the task. Quite' 
an easy job lindet Ordi- 
nary circumstances, but 
■.vhcn you have to do it 
with an enormous table- 
spoon, it is quite an ari 
getting the apoon into 
the egg! We had a bit 
of fuel about it. 'That's 
champion,' he said when 
WC had finished. Seeing 
he had so enjoyed that 
one, I suggested he 
should have another, 
which the orderly soon 
served. Have written hi!> 
mother, and told o£ the' 
progress he is making." 
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SOME time in 
Febrtiary, 1916, a 
Ittttr -was TECEIV- 
rd at Territorial 
Headquarters 
Irom a Canadian soldier 
at the IrtiBt, of whicJt 
tC foUowiiiE cxtracLs 
will he sufficient for our 
purposes. This is what 
he wrote :^ 

"I have lo-day just 
received the sad news 
of my wife's death, and 
I went at once to my 
major to get his advice 
what to do. He ad- 
vised me to go to The 
Salvation Army. So I 
went to-night and saw 
Mrs. Ensign Hepworlh 
and got her to write 
you. .... My wile 
received a separation 
allowance from the 
Canadian Government 
of twenty dollars, and 1 
signed over Ffleen dol- 
lars a month to hor of 
my pay. She also re- 
ceived so much a month 

(or each child " 

it my wish that The 
Salvation A r m y_ look 
after my sbc children, 
and use the money for 
that purpose. ... If 
you can do anything for 
me I hope you will do 
it. and tet the best to 
all concerned. ... n . j* 

The letter was handed over to Mrs. Brigadier 
Green, the Secretary of the Social Service 
Lecion, who iramedialely look steps to carry out 
the father's wishes, A week or so later she was 
able to write to him as follows;— 

"We have received your letter with reference 
to your wifi^s death, and arc pleased to be able 
to tell you that we have taken up the case, and 
shall be happy to do all within our power to 
help you in any way. , , „j j 

"Our Officer at has seen the children, and 

has found five ladies who will be glad to lake one 
eacfj. One of our Officers is going over to 
arrange about the children going to these people 
and will gel each person that lakes a child to 
sign a form to the efiect that upon your arrival 
the child shall he.returned to you. 

"We will write .you again later with full par- 
ticulars, names, and addresses of the different 
people with whom the children have been living. 
In the meantime be assured that we are doing 
our best for them." 

This good news evidently brought much relief, 
to the an^tious father, as a warm letter of thanks 

WIS received in reply. 

Now, as to the placing of the children. We 
will quote from the actual report sent in by Mrs. 
Brigadier Green to the Chief Secretary. She 
says: — 

"I went to on Fridiv. cjlling first on the 

Methodist Minisler and explaining my business. 
He was very kind. He asked me to billet there, 
and then took me to a business gentleman. I 
explained the case, and, after consultation with 
his wife, they decided to lake the youngest hoy. 
I spent the whole ol Saturday in interviewing 
people and gelling places for the remaining chil- 
dren. A mill-owner took the second eldest, z 
girl of eleven. This gentleman is the Superinten- 
dent of the Sunday School, and they arc a very 
beautiful family. 

"A rich farmer took the other girl, who is nine 
years of age. His wife is an exceptiooally ^ood 
woman, and gladly signed the form, promising 
to send the girl to Sunday School and bring her 
up in the right way. Another farmer, whose 
daughter is the organist of the church, took the 
eldest boy, who is ten years of ape. It, is a 
beautiful home for the boy, and he will be aW 
right there. The youngest boy was taken by 
tome good Methodist folks, who will bring him 
up in the right way. 

"I then went to sec the grandfather of these 
children. He thanked The Salvation Armi a 
thousand limes tor all our work to get his grand- 
children fixed up so well. The eldct girl (aited 
thirteen) Is in our care, and an aunt has taken 



THE SALVATION ARMY CARED FOR THE SIX 



ORPHAN CHILDREN OF A CANADIAN SOLDIER 
"KILLED IN ACTION" 
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Ihe Returned LeUer 



the baby (age three). So you will see that the 
whole family is settled." 

It was with a thankful heart that Mrs. Green 
went to the railway station on Saturday night 
to meet Mrs. Adjutant Tyndall and four of the 
children. A most pathetic little group they 
formed as they gathered on the platform— 
motherless and their father away at the front 
All their belongings were packed in two small 
valises. 

Taking Ihera into the waiting-room, Mrs.. 
Green talked to them for a few minutes, telling 
them that now mamma was in Heaven and their 
daddy was liclniiig for King and country, lliey 
must try their best to please the kind people who 
were going to lake eare of them. "Above all, 
she concluded, "you must- love and serve Jesus 
and be good boys and ffirls for His sake. Who 
died to save us all." 

Then they all knell down, and Mrs.- Green 
prayed that God would bless them and keep them 
from all evil, and help '.hem to grow up Christ- 
ian men and women. The good people who had 




the children w*re aisii 
present a( tKi! httl, 
meeting and fferemiieli 
touched h y i t Vbey 
look Ihc little Qties lo 
their ncv hofflea feel- 
ing that lliey were fol- 
lowing out Cluiit'i 
command lo care for 
the orphans. 
■ On May 24lh another 
grim tragerti came Into 
the liver, nf the pvvr 
children llicir father 
was kilk-il in the tren- 
ches, jusl at midnight 
The sad news reached 
Mrs. Brigadier Green a 
little later in a letter 
from the Officer Cora 
tnanding tlic Battalion, 
who wishetl her lo con- 
vey his deep s>nipathy 
10 the bereaved chiidren 
Mrs. Grrrn broke Ihe 
news first lo the elilest 
girl. She found her 
jubilant over just hav- 
ing received a jelUr 
from her father, is 
which he urj^cd her to 
be a ^ood Rirt and do 
as The Salvation Army 
people told her 
■ "1 have .^uijle iitiks 

^J for you about your 

«* ■■ papa," said Mrs. Green, 

and the sad expression 

In her voice must have 

warned the Jtirl what 

to expect. ■ Her eyes filled with tears "Oh, you 

have come to tcH me that he is daidl" she encd 

"Yes," said Mrs. Green, "he is dead — killed in 

action ; but I trust his soul is in Heaven " Then 

she prayed with the girl and comforted her with 

much loving sympathy and advice. 

The other chtldretl were visited in luru. NatuT- 
ally. they did not realize to sueh an extent ai 
the eldest the great loss they luid suiUiiiod; liu. 
Mrs. Green prayed with each one .ind told them 
to remember that their daddy's last wish mi 
that they should h'e good and love ind ^erve 
the Lord Jesus. ^ ^ . r 

This, then, is the plain, unvarnished tale of 
how The Salvation Atmy has tared for the sii 
orphaned children of a brave defender of our 
Empire. We are glad to report iliat the eldtst 
girl, since being in The Army's cure, hss ml 
soundly converted, and has joined the Life- 
Savinf; Guards. She cherishes, as a memento of 
her father's heroic sacrifice for his country the 
following little printed note, whieli Mri Green 
has had framed iot hti'.— 

"The King commands me lo assure 
you of the true sympathy of His Hijcily 
and the Queen in your sorrow, 

"W. W. ASQUITH" 

"I have never given anything lo The Aimj 
before," said a tradesman's wife who lives in 11< 
vicinity, and hia folloNVed the whole ca« w* 
great interest; "but if this is the sort of work i 
does, it shall have my heartiest support in the 

'"ThT workers of the Social Service I-csi""; J""'' 
in the East and Weal Canadian rerrilorici, ar 
doing a splendid work in comfortiiig lli= "' 
caved and helping those who. i.iccJ "='™° ' 
The Federal, Provincial, and CivK ^ovcrjimml 
and patriotic societies are doing a greit dal >»' 
the friends and dependanls of '>•"«,'" ™"' 
but they cannot do all-the »y">Pa'.^J"5' Xn 
and persona! touch must be suppli ed by oiwrs 

"THE WOODEN CROSS" 

Of the many honours England «'«'==. ,„. 
To those who fight for her, one stands apm. 
He who receives it dies, yet ever lives 

In England's heart. 
Bestowed on all alike, bondman or frte. 

This great last tribute Englau;i l-'J' ''" f ' 
There "Killed in action" clear fnr all to see, 

The le|iiid runs. 
A ruJe-cut eWlIK for the noblr dean, . 

A silent wifiiess to her armys loss, 
England sets up above each warrior's liM 
The wooden cross. 
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HAT evcnio^ we 
the acquain- 
tance of an Eng- 
the 
verandar and later 
stroliedj at his suggestion, 
through th« garden and 
out into the moonlighted 
road, Lo visit a neighbour- 
ing ' panda! across the 
road, in which was hcing 
celebrated the festival of 
Mohurruiii. Our presence in the group of 
Mjssulmaiia occasioned some surprise, but tlie 
crowd parlcd for us, a lounging fi^fure in 
while, with a fez on his blaek head, rose hur- 
Ylfidly to greet us with a stnilinB coucleay, and 
we were conducted to the *-'hicf seats in front of 
thsB fiarish pafldal and offered cigarettes and 
"igars This pandal, which had a kind of allar 
or shrine at the back, before which food was 
placed for the prophet, was decorated with tinsd 
slars, Japanese lanterns, paper fla|fs of various 
colours, and branches of palm. 

St wds a eccne most picturesque and Asian. 
The grounti in front of us wag occupied by 
squatting figures in various coloured dresses and 
(urliand and loin cloths: a large Punch and Judy 
Iiox faKil LIS "in the distance, occupied by two 
men with a little girl in the centre, moHonlcss 
iind whirened. Men dressed as women and ani- 
mals danecd and joked and clowned in the little 
•ipate immediately before out chairs. At every 
ten niinLile.'i or so, the tom-tom was banged 
munotonously and the whole company broke into 
a nai;al drone which deafened the ears and made 
itiscord of peace and mind. . 

ELECTED FOR INIQUITY 
Frotn lirAt to last this religiouR festival was 
jirunent and suggestive, everytniug turning upon 
Rexualisin. Certain things that I saw cannot be 
written, but on the whole the immorality was 
ratlier ihjil uf corrupted children than the abhor- 
rcul bestiality of depraved minds. It was rather 
jaded iniquity than determined depravity. Again 
and ai^iu 1 found myself regarding the people 
asehildrciij and in their sim^Ue, smiling faces and 
the almost Ustlesa character of their attention, I 
Saw thai one shouM feel pity for theiB> and not 
judge Ihcm as men before whom a choice ha.s 
been presented and who have elected for iniquity. 
They were beftting the tom-tom, singing their 
songs, and dancing their wriggling dances tHl 
I hree o'clock in the morning. 

I have mentioned this trivial incident as a con* 
trast to vhut follows, as a contrast should br^ng 
hume to Ihc least imaginative of readers the 
loimeuse dilTerence between the mind of Christ 
and the mind of Asia. 

On the 'lay following^ our arrival in Trlvan- 
drum we were invited by Fakir Singh (Commis- 
sioner Booth-Tucker) to attettd. an afternoon 
mcciing ill the compound of The Salvation 
Ariaya Girls' School, where another and far 
bigger pallidal had been set up, hut for a very dif- 
ferent purpose. Of aU the sights I saw in India, 
diis was one that made the most instant impres- 
sion When we arrived, wc found the trees 
surrounding the suti-flooiled compound Mled in 
all their branches with men and hoys; the ^rcat 
space of ttiu compound in front of ihe pandal 
entirely nrriipled by a dense multitude of men 
and noiLicii; ihe pandal itself filled from end to 
end with Iitiys and girls; and the veraQda of the 
scloul pacl:t*(l with high-caste aatives, officers of 
the anny^ and European residents interested in 
ttie amaxinK work of The SaSvation Army. It 
was one oi the most striking congregations I 
have ever seen. 

And all those squatting thousands on the 
ground surrounding the pandal, all tbose bird- 
like figures loading the 
trees, all that mass of 
black-faced and solemn- 
eyciS butaanlly packed so 
tightly and sitting so 
patiently, had come into 
Trivandram from the 
neighbouring villages, 
some of them twenty-five 
and thirty miles away, to 
hear tbe atoiy of that 
Divine Man Whose Per- 
sonality has revolutionized 




the other side of the world. The/ hfld brought 
their food with them; they had slept under the 
trees or in their bullock carts on the way, and 
to-night, after the loiig cntETtainment had come 
to an end, they would stretch their rolls of mat- 
ting on the ground where they were now sitting, 
and sleep till the dawn. 

These villagers were in some cases the laity of 
The Salvation Army, in some cases inquiiers, and 
in some cases wavcrers not yet wholly persuaded 
to abandon their gods of terror and give thcm- 
seWes to a God perfectly pure, perfectly holy, aud 
perfectly kind. They had been sought in their 
distant villages by OIHcers of The Army, and fof 
a year at least man^ of them had gathered toge- 
ther to hear the Bible read and listen to the 
preachers of Christ. 

HANDSOME, EMAfiT £OYS 

The first part of the afternoon's programme 
was given to the ehildreil. VVc heard the Boys' 
Dand playing such music as tom-tom aud 
bamboo-rccd can never make — glad music, and 
strong music, music to which men can march 
with their heads upright, a music made for 
triumph and unconquerable hope. To teach 
these hoys any music as we heard, and to teach 
them to ptay it so accurately aud with such a 
swing in its joy — this is achievement of a notable 
kind. And the music had passed into the souls of 
the hoyn. Instead of slouching bodies, lliey stood 
upright and strong; instead of matted or twisted 
hair, their heads were as neat and brushed as a. 
Briltsli soldier's ; instead of scowling look:; and 
heavy sensuarism, their faces were bright with 
intelligence and glad with health. It scented an 
illusion that these handsome and smart boys 
could be the sons of the crouching villagers 
massed together in the dust of the compound. 

We saw a company of girls in prelLy frocks 
perform a drill with their coloured scarves. We 
heard them sing. We heard them reeitc. We 
saw them act. From beginniitg to end, only a 
little nervousness . marred the performance of 
these childish minds awaking to inielligenct'. 
They looked so pretty and charming, they were 
so kempt and self- respecting, there was such 
understanding in thdr eyes and in the smiling 
curves of their lips, that one had constantly to 
remind oneself that these were the children of 
heathen villagers, so profoundCy ignorant and so 
disastrously superstitious that they can almost be 
described as savages.* 

JESUS AND HUMANITY 

But the first note of definite religious interest 
came when Fakir Singh, Commissioner for The 
Salvation Army in India, rose to address the 
multitude. He began by saying that everybody 
there had at least heard about Jesus, that they 
aU knew what Jesus asked humaivity to Uttome, 
and that the One True God Who is the Father of 
humanity only asks His children to conquer their 
sins In order that they may be everlastingly 
happy as pure angels in a beautiful Heaven. 1 
watched the faces of the multitude. Heads were 
bent forward to hear, in all those thousands of 
eyes there was intensity of interest, in not one 
single (ace did I see self-consciousness, stupidity, 
or an Inclination to smile. Men and women, 
young men and young girls — the whole vast mul- 
titude, listened with a rapt attention. They were 
like enthralled children listening to a story. 

'Ihen came a dramatic incident. Suddenly iii 
the midst of his simple talk the Fakir asked how 
m;iny of the people who had heard about Jesus 
wanted lo conquer their sins and to become 
gentle and kind, pure and virtuous, g;ood and 
holy. In a second the air was filled with lifted 
arms. I do not think there was a single person 
in all that large gathering who did not lift an 
ann. to Heaven. 

"Those hands of yours," said the Fakir, .hin 
eyes shining and his voice very quiet and earnest, 
"are prayers. Your Father sees them and under- 

*For five shillings a month or thereabouts The 
Salvation Army can feed, clothe, and teaeb a 
child in its excellent schools. It is only tack of 
money which keeps a host of children outside 
those crowded doors. I Looked at the savage 
children and I looked at the children bf The 
Anny, and felt how hard it was th^ the one 
should be blessed -and the other cursed. 
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Stands. He beholds your 1 
hearts— your hearts which ' 
are hidden from all the 
world. According to your 
.sincerity He will answer 
your prayer. And now let 
us bow our heads, and fold 
our hands, and pray to 
Him in silence." It was an 
unforgettable sight. The 
faces which a moment be- 
fore had been raised to the 
speaker— faces of men, many of them expressing 
every degree of savagery and woe, bestiality and 
sutfcnng: faces of women strangely beautiful and 
yet marred by a frowning discontent or a heavy 
animalism— became suddenly bowed and hidden. 

Ihe compound was filled with silence. Not a 
finger was moved. Not a robe stirred. The mul- 

itude was motionless. And the sun beat down 
through the trees on this field of humanity lift- 
ing Ue soul to God. 

A FRIGHTFUL PENALTY 
One realized at that moment how frightful is 
the penalty of sin, and h«w immediate the appeal 
o_t Lhnst to the human soul once de^nitely cons- 
cious of its misery. Many of these villagers who 
have hitherto followed their natural inclinations 
all the days of their lives, who have ever felt the 
c,?^i^ *?^^*= sinjple animalism, and the universe 
filled with gods as lustful and bestial as them- 
selves, who can live So easily and \vith so little 
dread, who arc surrounded by nature's most 
• lovely manifestations, and enjoy a. climate which 
IS summer almost from year's end to year's end 
—are wretched and unhappy, are conscious of 
something wrong in life, are aware of something 
inexpressible and undefined which disquiets and 
hurts their hearts. 

And immediately they hear the simple story of 
the Christ, they feel the sun shine into the dark- 
ness of their souls and an answering response 
.stirring in the depths of their hearts. They do 
not say. Is tt true? They do not dispute and 
contend. They set no casuistry of the mind be- 
tween their souls and the great joy coming to 
them out of the new heavens. They only know 
that it is restful and sweet to lay the burden of 
their long misery at the feet of One Who is sior 
less and compassionate, human and Divine : that 
to set cliemselves for the sake of this adorable 
Person to be better, presents a goal which more 
really aud worthily fills and widens the horizon 
of their lives than the labour of the fields; and 
that to contemplate God as a Father Who cares 
for them, and, because He cares for them, is 
seeking to fit them foe higher joys and purer 
heights of being tban anything they can imagine 
or dream, makes of existence at nnc stroke a 
rational and a glorious opptrtunity. 

A CROWDED COMPOUND 
These villagers had streamed into the town of 
Trivandrum, not so much to see their children 
perforniing in the afternoon, as to hear in tbc 
evening onee more, and this time in a n^w way, 
the story of Christ. OIHcers of The Salvation 
Army had vt^ited them in their houses, had held 
meetings in their villages, and had read them 
from the New Testament tlie story. of Christ; 
but now they were actually to see with thetr eyes 
what hitherto they had heard with their ears. 

In the evening the compound was more densely 
crowded than in the afternoon. At least five 
thousand people — probably many more — were 
sitting un the ground under the stars, fathers and 
sons, mothers and daughters, brother^ and sisters 
— a dense siwarm of black-faced and almost naked 
humanity, whose eyes reflected the moonlight 
and whose white turbans and loin cloths shone 
like the cerements of a 
graveyard wakened to Im- 
mortality. Only a few 
lamps were burning. The 
interior of the pandal was 
occupied at the back hy a 
white sheet. In the centre 
of the multitude was an 
Officer oi The Army with 
a magic lantern. When the 
lights were put out, and 
the people had sung a 
hymn, one could still see 
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the glitter of eyes and the shine of dark 9liln6 
in the moonVight. , ', « j 

It was very striking to observe the eHect maae 
Hpon these awaking savages by the picture ot 
General Booth (The Army's Founder), when it 
appeared upon the sheet. There was a cry at 
admiration and love, hands were eJapped with ftii 
abandonmenr to enthusiasm, and then a shout OJ 
accbim rose from all tlie host. On« thought of 
the humble worV begun in East London only 
a feiv years ngo by a Nottingham preacher, and 
reminded onesell o£ the fame o£ this old man, not 
only in the distant forests of Southern India, but 
all over the wide world and among all the various 
races of humanity. 

There were other pictures: and then came the 
Life of Christ, told by paintings and moving 
pictures. As oiie followed the simple, story, 
through all the beauty of its earlier incidents to 
the culminating tragedy which has changed the 
heart of the human race and given a new Heaven 
to the soul of man, one perceived how mfinitely 
higher and more compelliTiK, how infinitely more 
human and Divine, how infinitely simpler and 
appealing is the religion of Christ than all the 
perversions of religion which have nailed the soul 
of Asia to the rock of suffering and sin. They 
cannot be compared.- Hinduism is not another 
path to God; it is a |5it of abominjttion as far 
set from God as the mind of man can go. It is 
not the Dread of Life, but the Dead Sea fruit of 
bitterness and death. It is not bope, but despair. 
It is not effort, but surrender. It is not attain- 
ment, but defeat. 

MOUNT OLIVET CHRISTIANITY 

When the story had been told, a lamp was 
brought into the panda), and the Fakir stood up 
and appealed to those whose hearts had been 
touched and fcarched by the pictures, that very 
night to come out and make petition to Heaven 
for its mercy and its love. He spoke in simple 
language, making use of parables which a child 
might understand, and set himself to awaken in 
the multitude a desire far goodness and a longing 
for peuce o( heart. Nothing could have been 
more simple, more quiet, more true. It was the 
Christianity of the Mount of Olives. 

For a moment or two after his appeal there 
was silence, breathless and nervous. He made a 
second appeal, saying, "Who will be the Brst to 
come out and ask God to forgive his sins?" A 
young man rose from the midst of the sitting 
multitude, and made his diR^cuU way (v the pan- 
daU He was clothed in a white turban and a 
-.vhite loin cloth, with a shoulder cloth of white 
hanging at one side of his body. He was tal3, 
guod-Iooking, and of great strength, There was 
a sulky nobility in liis eyes and an obstinate 
resolution in his strong lips. He looked neither 
to the rigbt nor to the left. His head was a little 
bowed. His arms moved gracefully al his &ides. 
The light of the tamp shone in his eyes and the 



light of the moon on his black shoulders jrnd 
neck. He was like a shepherd 

Oihert followed his tx^mple. One sa*' Offic^ 
ers of The Salvation Army, Indians and Euro- 
peans, moving among the seated thousands, and 
bending duwu lo speak to them. In the meatl- 
time the wide and spacious pandal was crowdeil 
with kneeling figures Women and girls congrc- 
cated together, and women of The Salvation 
Army kneeled ai their sides, molhermE them, 
and encouraging their prayers .Men formed by 
far the greater number of kneeling figures, moat 
of them young men between twenty and thirty 
years of age. They knelt in the dust, their hand* 
at their sides, thoir eyes opened, tbcir heads 
slightly raised— figures so stdl that they might 
have been carved m ebony. 

TAMILS AND MALAYALIS 

There was now a ceaseless stream of men and 
women into the panda). The seriousness of the 
procession, and the solemnity of ihc kneeling 
muiniude, made a profound impression. Pre- 
sently, encouraged by the Fakir, who moved 
amongst them praying and blessing them, the 
whole kneeling company began to pray aloud. 
The noise of those deep voices filled the night. 
Each man prayed his own prayer, uttered his 
own longings, expressed his own needs. In a 
low moiiotoifc, rising to an almost ringing earn- 
estness, thousands of Tamils and Malayans lifted 
their voices to the Father of humanity^ white the 
hundreds in the pandal besought Him to forgive 
their sins, to heal their wretchedness, and to 
accept them as His children. 

Imagine the scene. As far as eye could see, 
stretching out into the glimmering moonlight of 
an Eastern garden, there were thousands of half- 
naked people sitting add standing on the ground, 
hunched upon the boughs of trees, packed shoul- 
der to shoulder on the walls. Under a great open 
' tent of palm leaves, where a lamp was burning 
and uoligbted paper lanterns were hanging froni 
the branches, hundreds of men and women were 
kneeling and praying to God, with white and 
black Officers of The Salvation Army moving in 
and out among them. Those Officers represented 
many nations; attiong them were a Brahman, a 
Singhalese, a Mayalali, a Tamil, a German, a Nor- 
wegian, 3 Swede, an Australian, an Englishman, 
nnd a Scot. All were praying. 

THUNDEROUS SUPPLICATION 

The voices of these various nationalities rose 
in the air with a cry inspired by love for a sinless 
Ideal, with a passion and a longing uttered from 
the need of their common humanity; nnd alt 
these separate voices and different words rose tn 
a perfect unison, like the prayer of a single family 
under their father's roof. One felt that the unity 
of nations is not a dream, but one ol the very 
first and most certain results of a catholic Christ- 
ianity, The kneeling host, the rolUnif thunder of 



their supplication, the nK)oi)l.ght,tbcsaieimiiti!l. 
ness of the trees, ihe reverence and quiei bf W 
wntching miiltttude, and those servants of God 
drawn out of all the nations of the earth mevine 
to and fro in the midst of them— one felt at thM 
moment lUe passion of religion a"d the iTatatr- 
hood of God. 

I can still sec those kneeling Children of IndU 
t can still see the disciples <;f Christ movins 
Eininng^t them. 1 can still fev! (he soft uS 
scented air of that Eastern nighi, and see tfae 
moonlight shining on the ^^hUc garments ai the 
wfitching mitltitnde. And 1 cm still hear, ss 
though it were an organ ni the ncxi room, tht 
mighty sound of those many voicfs rolling Qb io 
their new Heaven and making ;ippcal to Ihta 
new God and their first Father tn l!ca\cn Aa 1 
recall that scene, I see the senslMl E:riris And jadcj 
eyes of the poor Mussulmans roimd tlictr street. 
corner panda) in honour of MolmrruTi 

A DEVIL-FO&SESSET> MAN 

An hour after this wonderful expcrictice, 1 w» 
talking ti) a man who had been devil-possessed 
for many years. When I parted with him aad 
Issued from the interior of the school premises 
I found the veranda occupied by women slecprag 
on mats and the whole wide garden strewn vn^ 
sleeping figures. In the moonliglii, burronndetl 
by the taU trunks of palmyra and coco^nm p^lms, 
and by the interwoven branches of flowering 
shrubs and scented trees, the spectacle was one 
of sitigtiUr beauty and a most gracious appeal 

Those tired sleepers, sleeping in the dusi of 
the garden, had come many miles through the 
hills and the forest to hear the story of ChrHt, 
the bullocks and carts of some of ihcm >vcre 
visiblein the shadows^ the sound of their breath 
ing was like the noise of a summer ^ca, before 
the dawn they would be moving with Ihctr ^ivta 
and families back through the jungle and biek 
over the hills, to the mud huts of (heir distant 
villages. Some of them that very mght had 
"found Christ." Some of Ihem were sleeping 
with with a new peice in their hearts and a nevr 
joy in their souls. All of them, pcrlups iiail 
drawn at least a little eloser to the Light of the 
World. 

It was like a scene from the Bihic The heavi- 
ness of the languorous leafage, the softness of 
the air, the extreme brightness of the moon, and 
the grinding splendour of the star..— these and 
the breathing multitude hooded and wrapped in 
while B"rnicnls, lying at full Iciigth on Ihe 
ground, so silent and so still, filling the Kncric 
garden with the sepse of human wnrmcss snii 
heavenly care— touched the mind with thoughts 
of those who had crossed the hills of Galiltc Imio 
thousand years ago on a like errand 

One walked softly throogh that girdcn not for 
fear of awaking'the sleepers, but out of rocrence 
for the hush which brooded there like the bJess- 
ing of God. 
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TIDY, THE SAILORMAN 

To and fro, in the trough of the great seas, the 
great grey vessels went, each a town, a city, of- 
sons, fathers, brothers, sweethearts. Each man 
lived his outward life, workings, enduring, with 
his fellows, one of many. Each soul lived his in- 
ward Jife by himself or with God> one, and' alone. 
Some there were, utterly alone, unrealiiing the 
nt^arness of the Father, knowing only they were 
without relations or home ties. To them, the 
mail and parcels were bitterness. 

Tidy was bitter. He hated seeing the bags on 
board. Yes; there came a day when there was 
a letter and parcel for him. "Take hold," said 
the distributor gruffly. "Think itV going to bite 
you ?" Tidy wasn't sure a hoax was not in j>ro- 
gress till the parcel, which unmistakably bore his 
name and official address, disclosed a warm, darV 
jersey, a regulation but soft muffler, an item of 
peppermints, a pair of woollen shorts, a small, 
clear-print Bible, and a "War Cry." 

"Humph," said Tidy, beholding this last, "this 
explains the mystery a bit.". On iht margin of 
.. th« ^''official organ" a tremyloim pencil had writ- 
■ ten, "From a Salvation Army woman whose own 
dcai; lad i^ afloat." Tidy viewed these ' thinga 
spread beneath' hin '-ammock till he eould not 
see ihem for eye-mist.,. 

' 5o^-'aoj»ebody cared? Often he Itad seen that 
olrf'"War Cry' hawked in public-houses and in 
iiic bands o£ publicans and worse sinners. He 
(bok tt up -now and held it close en^iugh to hide 
hit tace for ^ moment. Next he turned the leaves 



of the Bible. The hlanie page bore a line in a 
man's commercial hand, "God bless yuu, Wc 
t?iirtk of you at home," 

Tidy put the book down and thought, Remem- 
bering the letter, he opened it. The Salvation 
Army wrote, told him it understood he was rather 
lonely and might not object to a correspondent. 
"How do they know ?" asked Tidy of the wild 
waves without. The Army begged him to com- 
mit himself night and morning to God, to come 
and see it when he was ashore, to reckon him- 
self, if he belonged to no religious body, one of 
its children, and to apply to it if he was in diffi- 
culty of 3Jly kind ur needed a friend. "The Sal- 
vation Army is able 10 send you the accompany- 
ing parcel through the liberality of friends who 
Send subscriptions and donation.s for the Work 
of The Army." 

"God A'mighty bless 'em, then, whoever they 
arel" suddenly said Tidy, "Chips," he hailed a 
man who was passing, "look what your Salvation 
lot has sent mel I'm coming to youf next One- 
Bell meeting/' 



IN THE AMBU LANCE 

Over the rough ways the big motor car sped, 
its load of pain silent, except when additional 
torture wrung a shriek or groan from reluctant 
lips. The road was long and presently a man 
talked in delirium, then another began to curSC 
and swear ill his agony. The attendant mur- 
mured something to him. 

"What? It's a liel" was the retort. 



The attendant opened his uniform Under- 
neath was a scarlet jersey with jeliow WW* 
The poor wounded fellow rolled his i^cary ejB 
at it. "Well, I take it back. I shjH get tlimuKh 
now, I s'pose. They always said The Salvation 
Army was lucky. But wbcrc'd thty get mDiwy 
for Ambulances like this?" 

"The people eave it them— for you 

On Page 13 will be found a sinkiUfr drawmg 
depicting the dedication of the Motor AmbBlan« 
' Unit given by The Salvation Army lu Canada to 
our splendid Russian Allies. 

A HORSE HOSPITAL 

Looked over » veterinary hos].Ual to da) (tVI' 
Adjulant Mary Booth). There are fiftwn !"!" 
drea horse, here. Some ol their i.ouiid' "■« 
truly awful. One poor creature hjil li»>-l»r" 
shrapnel wounds, and yel.it "=f ,== 1""'™. 
lamb, and, let me pat it, whieh I did mn« MnP' 

thelicaliyi Dr. W r- •<!■""/ ,'" iV' I" °" 

operation. No trouble is spared f": J"";? 
are never siek alter the chloroform alkMJ' 
Ihey have enouEh to kill two ot ihrcc h™"' 
But what interested me most, perii'l'S, »">"■', 
the doctor said tliey never ha«L iii> =«« " 
gangrene. I asksd film If he could lecojn "' 
thiafand he said, "No; unless U ",'"' ^'>j„l 
veeclariansl". Of course, 1 "»» ■■*S"'™ i.j 
soon told him that I was one. lb= ?"; ^' "^'j 
he gets really fond ot some of i1i- Im"". »" 
i- quite s-rrv when *hey h"ve to fO 




SALVATION ARMY CHAPLAINS 
WITH THE C.E.F. OVERSEAS 
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Adjutant FenloU {CbapfaaO'^^^tain) 

THE Senior Salvation Army Chaplain 
with Canadian Expeditionary Forces is 
Adjutant Penfold, who was posted aa a 
Chaplain in the Army Officers^ List In 
September, 19Hj and sailed for England 
m November of the same year. He has shown 
most exemplary energy and zeal in bis special 
Rork, and, both in England and France, has met 
Kith considerable success. He is now attaehed 
t the 2nd and 3rd Entrenching Battalions, and 
has established a Soldiers' Rest Hut for the bene- 
fit of the soldiers tight ap to the trencbes. Ht$ 
14 the only Salvation Army Institution that is 
CiOEe 10 the firing fine»— most a£ these Institu- 
uons being at the various bases. He has, in the 
course of his duties, visited much of the ground 
rcrupied hythe British troops and bis work in 
the hospital, and among the men has won hearty 
ccmmendalion from the officers commanding. He 
has regular scrviees in his Soldiers' Rest Huts^ 
as well as official church parades. For a time 
part of his duties was censoring the letters of 
the men, and he has expressed bis surprise and 
pleasure at the amount of religtan that soldiers 
put m their letters. He pays a great tribute to 
llie fidelity and 2eal of the Canadian Salvation- 
ists who are in England and France. Adjutant 
Penfold writes frequently to "The War Cr/' and 
his conlrib 11 lions, graphic and interestingr are 
greatly appreciated by "The War Cry" readers. 







Adjutant C. B. Robinson, attached to the 30tb 
Reserve Battalion at Hythe, has also been tn 
EngUind since May, 1915. Some idea of tbe 
extent of his activities may be gathered from 
the fact ttlat in the Shorneliffe area there are 
about twelve camps spread over an area of ten 
raitcs. Nearly all these camps are visited by him 
each week, which, with hospital visitations and 
other work, keeps him fully occupied from break- 
fast time till ten or eleven at night. According 
to Adjutant Robinson, SaWalioiiists have made 
an excellent impression for God and The Salva- 
tion Army. He Says ;— 

"I was visiting: our men in their hut the other 
day when the oERccr commanding the regiment 
came round for inspection, and, after he bad in- 
spected everything, he remarked: 'I wish to 
compliment you on having the cleanest hut in the 
camp.' Some unconverted men in the same hut 
speak VC17 highly of their Salvationist-comrades, 
and aak if they might accompany them (0 The 
Array services. Two of these men had never 
before been to an Army meeting." Adjutant 
Robinson also says that in the matter ot passes 
Salvationists have a decided advantage — in fact^ 
nearly all of them have been supplied with per- 
manent passes — the result of theii* orderly 
conduct. The following incident related by the 
Adjutant in one of his letters is very interesting: 

"The other night we were having a service, 
and one of the soldier lads came in very much 
uoder the influence of drink. He tried To break 





Adjutant CarroU (Chs^io-Cqctsia) 



Captain Steele (CbapIaln-CaptaiD) 

up the meeting, but was finally persuaded to 
leave the building. But before he had gone a 
hundred yards from the Hall, the Spirit of God 
Louk hold 01 him and he returned to the meeting, 
and came straight to tfie Penitent Form, where 
he found Christ, and, up to the time of writing, 
he bas done well," 

* * * « 

Captain Alfred StedCj Cbaplatn-Caplaiii, ufler 
doing duty for three months at the Exhibition 
Camp, Toronto, was attached to the I9th Batta- 
lion, and went to the West Handling Camp, 
England, in May, 1915. Of his work in connec- 
tion with that batCaHon, the foHoivin^ extract 
of a letter from the colonel commanding to his 
general officer speaks for itself J — 

"When leaving Sandling Salvation Army 
representatives were not recognized by the War 
Office, but now are; attd I would appreciate it 
as a favour if you would ask the Corps Chaplain 
to have him (Oiptafn Steele) brought over, as 
be is a great favourite with our men and a great 
worker among* them." 

The Colonel's request was— no doubt, for ex- 
cellent reasons — not granted; but Captain Steele 
was attached to the 36th Battalion (Canadian), 
and is still at West Sandling, where he is doing 
an excellent spiritual work among the men, 
The follDwing is an extract from one of. his 
letters:— 

"Last week five new battalions came into 




Adjutant Kotmuon (Cbaptaia-Captain) 

camp and I arranged to bave a social tea with 
the Salvationists and Adherents, Out of those 
present thirty-four were bandsmen. When I 
say we had a glorious time, L put it very mildly. 
Our service lasted for two hours and a half. The 
men were delighted with the meeting and four 
came to Christ. Wc have formed a Brass Band 
of tbirty-five pieces, and a male chorus of six-^ 
teen voices." The work done by Salvation Army 
Chaplains among the boys away from home can- 
not be measured up. 

* * * * 

Adjutant Carroll was appointed Chaplain to 
the 51st Battalion in October, 1915, and left the 
North-Weat for overseas in 1916. After his 
arrival in England, he w^as appointed Camp 
Chaplain for Salvationists in all battalions at 
Bramshott Camp. Church parades^ Salvation 
Army services, hospital visitation, personal deal- 
ing, and answering enquiries chictly from Canada, 
make an Army Chaplain's life to be somewhat 
crowded. The following very interesting extracts 
from a letter sent us by the Adjutant, throws 
considerable light on the duties and doings of 
a Salvation Army Officer with the Canadian 
Overeea Forces. 

« • + * 

Writing to the Editor, the Adjutant says: "In 
connection with the comrades who are Salva- 
tionists, they, with (Concluded on Paffe 30) 
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CHRIST THE ENNOBLER i OUR ILLUSTRATED SECTION 




BY THE EDITOR 



The Silver Star on 
the Floor c f t h e 
Grotto Indicates 
the Spot Where the 
Child JesuB Was 
Born 



The badge of 
honour which most 
nations place upon 
the breast of llie 
bravest of their brave 
takes the iarm of a 
Cross. France has its 
Cross of Lhe Legioi) 
of Honour, Russia 
its Cross of St. 



M^ 



IDAS, fabled King of Phryfiin, po>. 
sesBcd lhe power of turning everything 
lie touL-Iicd iitLu gold. 
The Christianity of Chrbl ennoblei 



George, Germany its Iron Cro83, and Britain its 
Victoria Cross, 

Th« moBt-ccrveitd dcCQraiLufi of the Biiiish 
aoldier is (he Victoria Cross, and happy is the 



and devotion to the least hopeful the rare taitfc 
of the noblest blood, the name of Wilham Boeth 
will be mentioned with honour." 

What ennobled hiia? The service of the Cfirui 
he loved; and for Whom he laboured 

But there are miUions of souls ennobttd bj 
Christ, whose deeds never appear jn prmt, bul 
whose noble unEelKshnesR is recorded to tbe 
Dook of Eternal Remembrance and engravd on 
the hearts OJ a few.. 

So far as is known, no posfhumous D C U 
or V. C. has been awarded tlia.t noble s&ilar 
whose ship was torpedoed in tlie North Sea. 
' neither is it likely that "storied urn or ammattd 
bust"' will tell to generations' unbom of hu 
nobility in the midst of darkness and the heariiii 
sea, This i^ the story as outlined in the BntL>h 
"War Cry":— 

"DEATH m£ANS LIFEI" 
A sailor who had just got converted at the 



everylhing upon ^vhich its influence is brought ^ private Or the general who can add V. u. to ^j^^^^^^^.^ j^all. when he rose from his knees >l 



■-' hear. . 

At this season vie celebrate the birth of Chnsi. 
*nd even the grotlO or itablc in which lhe Son 
of Man was born has. by rever'int hands, been 
beautified by Tapesti-y and marbl*, lamus and 
silver; while above it is reared a noble edifice— 
lhe Church and Convent of the Narivity. 

Thus, this place, once tl»e filthy abode of 
horses, mules^ and camels, has, by the brief occu- 
pancy of the Infant Christ, become so invested 
with sacred memories and reverent regard thai 
the gond and grcai flf the earth visit the place 
with feelings of solemn awe. 

So far as material things arc concerned, there 
l^'no mort striking evidence of ihe iritnsmiuation 
of that which is base into that which is noble. 
than the chance that has tal-en place hi man? 
regard for the Cross. 

Originally an instpumeni of tonurc. designed 
by the Romans in their most decadent days, (he 
Cross was as ignominious in character as the gal- 
lows-tree, and cruel beyond words, and thus was 
reserved for murderous, ihieving slaves and 
malefactors of the deepest dye. It was the 
emblem of shame, but Christ, that the Scriptures 
might be fulfilled— "He was numbered among 
the transgressors" — was also crucified on the 
Cross, 

The Cross did not degrade Christ— He en- 
nobtcd the Cross. 

MERCY AND VALOUR 
How does man regard the Cross in these daysi* 
At these dreadful times, when the sword and 

mrch appear to he supreme, the qualities man 

Mcms to hold in (he highest regard are Mercy 

and Valour. 
The Cross has now become the emblem, the 

insignia, of these noble characteristics. 
The Tied Cross of Geneva among hH civilised 



his 

In many of the outstanding cases the Victoria 
Cross has" been won in the saving of life— not 
by taking it. 

Speaking after the manner of men we know 
of nothing finer than a man with the Red Cross 
on hi^ arm and the Victoria Cross on his breast. 
Ffe has in deeds of merey been conspicuous for 

This is how Christ has ennobled the Cross— 
the thing of suffering and shame has become the 
emblem of compassionate mercy and glorious 
heroism. 

MAN ENNOBLED 
Reader, don't shun the Cross; take it up, con- 

■ (.■•;< Christ in ihe camp, the factory, or the home. 
In the beKiiitiirig. the Crosa may press heavily 
on your shoulder — in the end it will gleam 
gloriously on your breast. 

Christ ennobles man, Paul of Tarsus, perse- 
cutor of innocent men and women and followers 
of Christ, became converted, and o£ himself then 
' said: "God forbid that 1 ahould glory, save in 
the Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by Whom 

■ he world is crucified 'un(o me, and J unto the 

Others, after his conversion, Aald of bin:; 
■'Away with such a fellow from the earth; for 
it is not fit that he should live I" Eventually 
they beheaded him« 

Bul how is Paul o: Tarfus regarded to-day? 

In the hcar( of the greatest Empire that this 



the Mercy Seat, with the joy of Salvation m hit 
face, said, 'I'm glad to be saved, 1 was on the 

(one of the cruisers torpedoed) when she 

sank. 1 and another member of the crew, a Sal 
vationist, had been swimming about m the wutt 
for two hours or more, and were almosl a 
hausted, when, just as we were about to give up 
wc saw a pject of spar, made for it and tooli 
hold. But, alaJl it was not big cnougll to keep 
us both afloat. We looked at eacb other For ■ 
time, one took hold while the other swam uti 
then we changed over. 

" "We kept this up for a bit, but it was evident 
wc were getting weaker. NeUher of us spokt 
for a while, and then presently the Salvati&nUi 
said, "Mate, death means life to me-, you are noi 
converted; yOU hold onto the fipar and «ve your- 
self ; I'll let go. Good-bye!" 
"'And he let go and went downl'" 
Interesting confirmation of this touching ittrt) 
was forthcoming some weeks after, when a cob 
verted naval man on furlough from hij ship 
visited a Salvation Army Corps in London, Eny 
land, and, in giving his testimony, spoke of tht 
incident, and said that when the survivor ffU 
rescued and taken on hoard the admiral's flaj 
ship, it was his (the speaker'B) duly to enter mlo 
the log book his story of the Salvationisfi aoMt 
heroism* 

But nobility of soul is not alone showo » 

dramutte conditiona on sea or land. There in 

heroes and heroines in the humdrum circuio 

, , , - ,.„ 1 ■ stances of daily life, who. by their fa^lh "nd 

round earth has ever known, upon a hill domi- ^^^^ ^^j ^^, ^^j. ,j^g honour of Ciinst. and ih* 

ating street and ri -er, stands p vast Christian ^^^'^j,^ „, humanity to their fallows, have l«en 



cathedral pile, the glory of "Regions that Caesar 
never knew." in the crypt beneath its lofty dome 
lie England's mighty dead. Nelson, England's 
greatest admiral; Wellington, her greatest gen- 
eral, who never lost an English gun, and con- 
quered Napoleon; and, last to be accorded the 



exercise ( 

lifted by Christ's power Into 

render iliem triily nO"'*- 



^ _ loftiness of 

thought and action as i 

THK YOUNG BANDSMAN 
What of,J.he young Bandsman, '^J^" ^ 



peopl.^x«p. thMe «ho „ *«' '"'" J;j' ^„i„„3, ,,;„„„, ■„, , i„g ,h„.. E»rl Robert., drunken parents, who, after CO"'""™"'.™; 

appear .o hav. dethroned ,he n, k and low y ^^^.^^ ____^ J^ ^^ ^^^ ^.^_ ,^ ^^ ^^^^ ^„„„^, „ ''".'''"L^l 

,, the heathcnisn ^; ^ ^^ , js _ _ _^ ^ , _^ _^ ,_ ^._ ^^^^ ^„;,o,ra, and was looking wrth '"'"'l „, 

light to the cominB Sunday when lh= ^l'""™' 
would come out in all the Blor, of tl'Cir «"!"'' 
On Sunday morning his uniform wai_ go", 
mother had pawned it for drink .l:e msht it^ 
so the youth, bitterly <li»PI-i""^ Vlenrt 
,0 BO out that day. The fa.l"'r. ""f " '' 
Infuriated at the deed, a..em,ncd 10 r^f^ 
mother, but was prevented by .b= y^^^^ 
who=e eye was badly bruised in Lib "•■■-"'"J^^ 
shield his mother from P"""'"""",' ,' ,, ,h, 
when the Band Sergeant e.-ime "f™ J" „ 

he was not out with the Ra."!, dcelmri « B^^, 
the reason for his (Conelnica on FaS« 



appear 

Christ, and set over them Mi 

god of war— stands for compassion and 

humanity. 

Thc^battle ragcs! In that roaring, flaming, 
bloody inferno man rushes U|)Dn man with bonib 
and bayonet, intent to kill. Into that hell let 
loose comes a wagon, no explosive shell-fife is 
directed upon that, no snipcr|s deadly rifle is 
aimed at those who accompany that; no horse- 
man with blood-dripping sabre rides upon- thatl 

Why? 

Because it hears upon its ^vhite tent the Red 
Ofoss, indicating that its mtssioil IB not belli- 
gertney,' but mercy — mercy to friend and (oe 



ilike, 



France with the roariug of Briltali gunn i 
ears, and a hope blooming in immortality in his 
sout, 

Christ bag ao ennobled Paul of TaTftus— 
"Pestilent fellow; unfit to Uvel"— that this 
House of God, venerated throughout aii Ejnpire 
on which the sun never sets, is called by his name 
—St. Paul's Cathedral. 

There are Others] It was Christ who so en- 
nobled William Booth, of humble birth, that 
when he lay dead, he was lamented by a world, 
and of him it was satd: ''A king among men^ so 
long as the world counts service the badge of 
royally, and achievement the metre of power. 













Comlpli^ Bud by flonrto^ oi tha "Lfedlta Home Jqunwl" 
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A FAMILY OF INTERNATIONAL OFFICERS 




A STSIIdMG AND SPLENDID EXAMPLE OF DEVOTION TO THE SALVATION WAR 

The a-lnve picture shows the family of Commissioner and Mrs. Richards of Canada East Territory and the location of the children. 
Major W. J. Richards is General Secretary in the Dutch East Indies; Ensign H. G. Richards is employed at the Life Insurance DepsrtmeJit, 
Ititernational Headquarters, England; Staff-Caplain S. Richards is at the Territorial Head<j^Liartets, Holland; Adjutant D, B. Richards in 
ths H"dqK-rtrr-., «--ii|»L Aiii:ricai Patrol I ij-dir Girl T^.icSardo, Toronto T-nadc Mrs btiff-ra;iia'n Thdrd (only daughter) is with her 
■i'-:MrJ 1, Th T. ju Ij: i v !-n-kft, thi" hmuj - iri*; ic ni 'hdl '-lazl liIIv j! .iit nCzLrs --nd ::3ltered throughout the world.. 







THE CANADIAN CHRISTMAS WAR CKY— Due. 23, 1916 




THE BATTLE BEHIND THE GUNS 



THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

(lu, J.; Itl'^' ""l;"'"''' Commissionir, and Second m Command o/ Tlic Salvation Armj, lias betii ai. Olliccr (or thirty-livt years. He has 
"riii„ hijl iinic, been aiipcmiled to many of Tile Army's high commands, includinE llic Australasian Territory, the British Field, the Intcr- 

r,,.° '""""'S Colicsc, and the ForeiBn Office, He received Iiis |ireseiu appoirltjncnl in 1912, and has llic oversight, under The 
r,,'^H J- ■ ■ °!''if '^™''- ^^^ '''* <:li''<i"" '" Offi«>-5- The eldest is l!ic Chief Secretary in Siveden, The youneest, Canlaiii Ilarrv 

.iuBarn, a.cu i„ India dniing the visit of Commissioner and Mrs. Howard to the Dominion of Canatia in the month of October MS 
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A HOPELESS DAWN 



lEtw a storm '"? u^*-' '^''Ows a scene of sorrow in this tiine» mothers and wires fiorrow wltli a great sorrow for those who 

r-woman'-iT'*),'" I* '^^ ^^' '^^ ^^^ dawn brings have op land and sea laid down their lives for their King and country. 

IM wn "'?"" •"" survived the Bale, and the But those who know God "sorrow not as those who have no hope." 

"-"toTto 1 "; '''=l''='=d with wondstfnl Reader, dost thou tnow God? Let us all this CIirlFtmastidc do whnt 

'="6= Home tiiroughoot the Empire, at v.'e eon to cheer the disconsolate in all walks and stations of life, 




■THE Canadian Christmas war cev -dcctj^ 
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THE GENERAL 

AND THE 

SALVATION ARMY 

THE VEAR 1916 lias liccu cliaracicrizcd 
l,v luo iiolable ii-cnls-lhc sisliclh 
liirtlidav or TJi.- t:nicral. a.iil lh= fifty- "i'..* 
rirsl AiiiiivLTsarv i.f 'nic Salv.itinii Army, s" . ly 
iif lake the o|J|lo^^llnil^ .ilTorcleil liy Ihi- very ^;Ki 
larcc circiilaliuii o/ llii; Clirisiraas "War Cry' 
lo briuB liofore Till; Army's iKlllimilis 
friL-mls soiiii- iuioriiiatioii coiici-riiiiiE I I"-' 
Ik'iicral. anil a feiv facis and fiptrra coiictril- 
iiiK ilii- OrKiiuizaliou ivliicli lu- coiurols mtli 
J sjt'acilv anil liri-adlli nf st.lll-Siiianslii|> 
iinslirii{iss'i.-il a1 .my |iL'rioil cit Tlic Army's 



TlicCcnci'illnhE.SluJ, 

existence. Gciicnl W 
Ernmivcll DooEh eld 
est i^oii of the 1 uiitl 
ili-r of The Salnti 
Armv, wafi hoiii 
Halifax (Eiic.) Mai 
Slh, ia.iS, Hcu-.a«ctln 
calcd at thi: Clt^ 01 
London School an 
converted in one i 
his mother's ou 
meetings: iiecame 1 
Omccr when hi. v 
cifrlileen, and was a| 
pointed Chief of tl 
Slaff al the ap e 
Iwenlv - Coiir. I h 1 




crai 



191.! 



lliirlv-two 

On Anif 21-,l I'tU 
the da^ a fur Ih 
t'onnders de.ilh al 
mectinjr it the Inter 
iialional HcadqiiarlLr. 
Itended b> .ill 1 h< 



Salvi 

thj'envelolK 
iiiB The Ge 



.ral K 



of hi' 
cesser \i a s ]irndllcid 
liy 1'lu- \rmv •. srihci 
tors, endorsed in Uil 
General's own \\rLliii); 
and still sealcil Liioii 
beini; ojiciiLd i docn 
mcnt w I I h I n d ilLil 
^il(J. 21st m'.ll n is 





IS 111 



.nlatiii 



Loolin; Over Plani in liij OSii 



Intel 

faction. 1 could, wilhoiii (jnidificiilioi. ailojit as my mvtl each 
i.f lllu.e liihlile. 111 The f-.eiu.ral's J. .-..liuii. iLlilliiy, ;iri,l sell- 
i^acririciiit; service, line niiicli ihal I |ier:;oiiallv feel alionl him 
uniild even then remain iinsakl. Since IKKO.'irhen 1 Grsl met 
The Gener.al .at Nottin|;1iam. i have been in intimate assucia- 
lioii with him, and thanh <iod for all that it has meant to me 
during these many year-S. 1 fnul ii iniiiossiblc even lo inilicaie 
llle ileiilll uf my alTeclion (or his |>ersoii. Ilie ivnniltii nf ntv 
adinlraliiin nf his life ami lenrk. and llie streii|;tll nf iny hiyal 
cniifidence in his lA-adersl]i|i." 

Comiiianilcr Eva Booth. of the United .Siate.s, uitii a lovinB 
sister's pardonable iMide in her .stalely hrullier. ivrilcs as to 
the inijiresiion The General's alipearance iirodticcd on Iho 
impressionable New Yorkers. She says ; "He looks the part." 

"It was a IhrillinB moment when the Rieat crowd of Salva- 
tionists awaitiiDf The OeilenLl'.s arrival at the Graiiil Ccnlrai 
.Station from an impressive Campaign at CliicilBO. heaved a 
sigh of relief as the noted llBure slcppeil before Ihein. On 
first appearances he had not disappointed them. 'T like yunr 
looks,' ivctc his trenchant, npeninc words, and, as thnuBli 
eommissioilcd to voice tllc nnanimotis resjiniise of Ihc mighty 
Ihroiiii Batiiered [here, a man's stcniofian tones ranB thronph 
the great coneotirse, and echoed acro.s.s it.s artifiejal slai'- 
studded sky: 'We like yours, Ocnerail' The charEicteristics 
of his iihysiqiic, which captivated tliein. were his heiBht— 
America likes hip men, so the remark of one in the crowd, 
'Vou bcl there's |ileiily of him, and it's all General," struck a 
res]ionsive choril — hi.s military hearing. (.Sec Pajje 23) 
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Llutf nl lilt btjll- 
Williim itramiicll 
Hnalli-tir -ucccd 
linn Inst twentj mo 

I I irs I It L r n .las 
written to tllc very 
tlav 

I he present General s 
aceeptanci of the Ecjil 
irship 111 Thi \ri-i 
1, IS nciuul mil, ™- 
Iliii.iistK icehnutiai] 

III tilt rink and Ii i 
ill Ihi wiirUl i.er 
\iHl on the occj.nn 

of his sivtiLth hirlh 
il.ai— fiinr iiacs liKr 
— I lie Oflietr Vaji 
/nil inibhsliLiI ,1 syiii 
irecia- 



which [i|iiallv 

well ivprissisthi ficl 
iiiBs of Ihi rank Mirl 
fik will) in nl ihi 
linitniBi n( thi ila. 

doiIlK their lilt on 
eiiri p.irl nf I In 

\rmi s hitlle Inn 

1 rum these littrifi 
>.rii iiliiitiiKrilihsui 
like th ■ fnlleiwiii. 
e\tr let-. — 

Ihc Chill nl till 
Slifr 111 1 form iriih 
till „m|iosmm sivi 
Ihiic re 111 llieM 
lowiiiB cnntril atiiiiis 
with Ihi ^.riilests IK- 



Sludyina ihe Mnp of llie Woild 



EsZl ^ '^ °' "" ^"y^^ ''«'<' ArliUery there were six Salva- 
lieMku ? """'' '"rc'scd about the Salvation oMbeir males. 
■lid iS » ""k. when duly permitted, they formed their lilllc ring 
iliwi fr™'' , ""^ ^"'' ''S'!5<:<1 '» tfte power of God to save 
Imfc iW j"' "^ '°"" scoffed, and some stood afar off, hut 
*lra;MXi7„K?«^;.?"J »ould join in singing the old songs- 
1 tkt bfc ™„;'°'^''l'' ?<«='' 0' Ages,- etc One cold, dirk night, 
IS pins were booming and the shells were constantly explod- 



ing near by, the faithful six pleaded with their mates to turn to Chrltit. 
Acgardlcss of the cold, some of the Salvationists laid their greatcoats 
on the ground, upon which they invitccf their companions to kneel and 
seek the Saviour. Three of the men knelt in submission to the Great 
Captain of their Salvation, Who was present in Spirit. This is the 
moment that has been selected by our artist for his picture. Salva- 
tionists have manfully stood by the colours in the great world war, and 
their influence for good has been generally recognized by the authoritlu. 
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A TRAGEDY OF THE TRENCHES IN FRANCE 
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THE GENERAL and THE SALVATION 



ARMY 



r\x\ 



(Continuttl from Page 18) 

. (jjjg rcinarkablc face; the eye of a dreamer, 
and the uiouth of a master of men," commenled 
nne ^l looked into bis fece,- and saw the great 
man behird tlie ^cat i^nk.' said.anolhcr." 

Each nf the >vTiters describe, qualities in The 
General Unit aiost appeal to them, eonscqiiently 
we navt: a ivcH-raundfid portrait by a coHabor- 
atwn o£ experts. In view of this it is not sur- 
nnsinF thnt The Salvation Army's great Apostle 
[o "lie HirddS (Commissioner Booth-Tuckcr) 
heads fiis contribution "Our Missioiiary Moses." 

"The aspect of The General's work and char- 
Qtlerivhich mo5t appeals to thoEe of his Officers 
who arc working in MissJonary Fields is his 
keen interest in Ittia sccltun of The Army's Work 
and hig comprehenpfve grasp of it& necd.s and 
possibilities. Indeed, one might easily imagine 
that he hiid spent a great part of his life amongst 
(he one tliousand millions who conslilnte the 
non Christian populations of the world." 

CiHmnissioTici E. J. Higgins, the Biitish Com- 
missioner, has ihe distinction, libe his Leader, of 
being the second of a dynasty, that is to say, his 
taSe lathe* was also a CommisBioner. He writes 
of The General "as son and second in command." 
He says : — 

"If the man who succtssfuHy rules must first 
leam (o serve, then our General eertainly has 
added rights to his position, for no man more 
faithtnlly or loyally served than did he, during 
all those years of onr Founder's Generalship, It 
was this side of The Gcnersl's character an<l 
Bcrvtce that so Btrongly appealed to me." 

ComiTilssioncr Adelaide Cox, who has charge 
of the Women's Social Work in Great Britain, 
designates The General as ^'the champion of 
vvoraan's place and work," and says: — 

"The General keeps the fact ever to the front 
that wnnicn should have an equaT opportunity 
with men to make the very best of their lives." 

Cnmmi.'isioner W, S. Oliphant, of Switzerland 
and Ttaly, who was (or a time Private Secretary 
to The General, and thus had an opportunity of 
Viewing him at close range, pays an eloquent tri- 
hute to him as "a manager of men." "It will 
not," he sayE, "have escaped the most unobser- 
vant of us that a wide knowledge nf men and 
skill in the management of them are strong char- 
acteristics of The General. Together they form 
a great capital for The Sali-ation Army," 

Concerning this side of our Leader, Ihe Com- 
misiioncr remarks: — 

"Those who lived through those early siruggJes 
. vriU witness with me that it is on these early 
foundations The Salvation Army rests to-day. 
Some of Its will never forget our Founder's grati- 
tude when The Genaral, as Chief of the Staff, 
wilhoul talking much of the ways and means 
which had been taken to keep this Officer from 
resignalron, to prevent that upset in the East, to 
avert that threatened calamity in the West, to 
divert that incipient rebellion in some other part 
of the world, he would simply announce that th« 
crisis was uver. With face suffused with fecHng, 
his Tathcr would simply remark, 'CTeverf Bram- 
wtlt' and then proceed happily to his next 
eifEagement. 

"Among the things which have contributed to 
these rcmarkahle qualities of our present Leader 
arc, I think, the following: His inherent love 
for mankind and his wide knowledge of men, 
through personal contact and also through wide 
reading. His intense interest in human affairs. 
His poliio manner. His unfaiUng respect for the 
indivtitial. and determination amid the rough and 
tumble of The Arm/s progress, not to forget 
Ihe pi;r3oi!ali(y and claims of others." 

Never, pfrhaps, has the physical and educa- 
tional wejl-tcing of Younff People received such 
consideratEon by rulcra of the State as in these 
da>s, and certain it ia (liat no one has shov/n 
greater interest in Ihe Young People of th« 
Orgatiiralion than The General. Comini^fiioncr 
ThBB. lIcKic (Principal of the International 
Traming; College) writes thus:— 

''I qiifisllfin whether there is any section of 
The Army's Work to which The General has 
given more time, keen interest, and devotion. 
thaa ihe work of developing the character and 
Qpacily rtf the Young People of The Army, and 
Ihe malcinp nf Officcra. Whatever other desig- 
nation may ho given to him. I am sure he will 
Kp down to posterity as 'The Young People's 
Utieral,'" 

Perhaps the most-travelled Officer in The Sal- 
™n Army to-day is Commissioner John Law- 
'ey. A3 A.DC. to both the late General and our 
prcstnt Leader, no one than he has better equip- 



ment for describing The General "on the 
platform" He says: — 

We have used the largest Hails that could be 
rented, yet most of ihe'm haye been crowded from 
floor to ceiling, filled from platform to pavement, 
and I am delighted to say The General has had 
wisdom given him of God to make the most of 
these vast opportunities. ... I hav^ heard hfm 
talk of the Great White Throiie and the Judg- 
ment Day, until his hearers have *elt that they 
■ arc realities, I have heard him preach about hell 
and the .sufferings of the damned until his 
audience has prayed that God would save them 
from going to that place of torment, 

"Hia Gospel has been a ift^de one; ic has 
covered the sins and sorrows and wounds of man- 
Itlnd; he h^s preached of God the Father, God 
the Son, and God the Holy Ghost, with the result 
that I have seen tears flow, heads bowed, lips 
quiver, hearts broken, rebels reconciled, prodigals 
come home, wanderers' return, and sinners of all 
classes reconciled to God " 

Not the least interesting paper in this sym- 
posium is . that entitled "After Thirty- four 
Years," by Commissioner John A. Carlcton 
Managing Director of The Salvation Army 
Assurance Society, Trustee of Reliance Benefit 
Society, Vice- CI I airman of the Reliance Bank, 
Limited). He opens his paper with this candid 
confession; — 

"Qur present General was a young man when I 
first came under his leadership, I was hts senior 
by eight years. I had reepivcd g good business 
training, and, (o be quite frank, I came to him 
with some idea in my mind that my business 
experience would be a valuable asset to The 
Army, and that my addition to the Headquar' 
tcrs Staff would bring to pass considerable 
improvements in its business arrangcmentsl 

"I have heard it said that the House of Com- 
mons is the best place in the world for taking 
the conceit out of a member who is unduly in- 
flated with a sense of his own importance. My 
experience would lead me to conclude that the 
International Headquarters is equally efficacious 
in bringing down (o his proper level the comrade 
who may be inclined to think more highly of 
himself than he ought to think. In any case, a 
few days were sufficient to show me that in Mr. 
firamwell Booth I had a man who towered over 
me tn ability and experience, and that he could, 
to use a collo<iuiaIi!tm, make rings round me. 
The wolild-bc teacher became a pupil, and, after 
thirly-four years, although T have learned many 
things, our relative positions remain the Bame." 

It may he intcrcstins to our friends to know 
the present position of The Salvation Army, On ~ 
the Sth of July, 1865, the Founder of The Army 
stood alone on Mile End Waste. In the present 
year of ffracc, fifty years later, no fewer than 
17,588 Officers and Cadets prcaeh Christ and Him 
cnici5ed, in sixty countries and colonies, nearly 
all-over the habitable globe; and proclaim Salva- 
tion in thirty-nine languages. 

The singing of The Salvation Army — and it 
was the late Dr. Talmage who said, "The Salva- 
tion Army will sing themselves all round the 
world"-^is led by an jirniy of over 29,3G7 Bands- 
men. Each issue of The Salvation Array Press 
that chronicles the doings of the Organiration 
contains a total of 1,204,222 copies; while The 
Salvation Arm/s Inslitntions for the pnor and 
outcast can accommodate over 30,000 each night. 

The Salvation Army has two hundred ways of 
serving the people, which range from Life-Saving 
Scouts and Guards to Midnight Drunkards Bri- 
Eradcs; from Free Meals to Famine Loan Funds; 
from Fresli-Atr Canips to Leper Colonies, and 
from Hotels for war workers to Motor Ambu- 
lances and Red Cross Workers. 

The Army's operations have special activities 
for the well-being of the Churchlcfis masses; the 
Heathen; the Unemployed; the Starving; the 
Paupcre ; the Homeless ; the Drunkards ; the 
Criminal; the Daughters of Sharac; for National 
Service Men: Stum Work; the Sick; the Lost; 
Protective Work for Young Girls; for Travcl- 
lem: fnr the Aged, the Deaf and Dumb;. also 
Anti-Suicide Bureaus, Home Leagues, Children's 
Work, Land Schemes, Poor tj^cn's Lawyers. 
Trade, Banks, and Assurance. 

Tn connection with the foregoing phases of 
Salvation Army Work, e6&46 unpaid Local Offi- 
cers arc employed, with a large number of Satva" 
tionists without rank, who, out of love, labour 
for God and souls, and the social welUbeiiig of 
ihcir fellows. 

It will also be of il^terest to know that The 



Salvation Armyr in its Cheap Food Dcpcis, 
supplies thidlccn and a half million meals 
annually, and nearly eight million beds in its 
Shelters for homeless. in«n and women. Up to 
the beginning of the war, The Salvation Army 
had two hundred rndiistrial InSlttution.i for 
worbless men, and duiing the year 19U ovti 
100,000 men were supplied wiili fjcimiiiitnt and 
temporary work, and during the same period 
99,000 situations were found for Uie unemployed 
in connection with The Army's Labour Bureaux. 

The Army's Industrial Homes for women 
have accommodation for nearly Jour thousand, 
and the number who pass out a.? satisfactory 
cases last year numbered 6,664. Altogether, The 
Salvation Army has 1,257 Social Institutions, and 
the number of Officers and Cadets engaged in 
this branch of Christ-like work is 3,071. 

According to the latest published statistics, tlie 
last annual Self-Denial Effort of The Salvation 
Army throughout the world rcsu'lcd in $1,102,077 
being raised. A large proportion of this fund is 
devoted 10 the upkeep of the Missionary Work 
of The Salvation Army in heathen lands. 

One of the great Missionary Fields of The 
Satvatioji Army is India and Ceylon, and some 
idea of the magnitude of the work carried on in 
the East may he gathered from the fact that we 
have in India 3,114 Corps and Outposts, 500 
Schools, and 109 Social ItistitutionB, operated by 
3,184 Officers and employees, assisted by 4,419 
Local, or unpaid. Officers. There arc also other 
activities, such as three Hospitals, nine Dispen- 
saries, sixteen Village Banks, and thirty-four 
Criminal Settlements. 

The Army's operations were started in India 
aboi]^ *hh-ty-thrce years ago, and, to show how 
thcOrganigation wa^ regarded, the leader, then 
Major Tucker, wa.s put into jail for a month. In 
1913 a striking evidence of the change in opinion 
was shown when the list of honours on the 
King's Birthday showed that the Order of the 
Kaiscr-i-Hind was conferred on Commissioner 
Booth-Tiicker "for public service in India." 

In Japan, where The Army is making splendid 
progTcts, the Emperor showed his apprecir.tion 
of our Work last year by contributing gl,500 to 
The Army's funds, and conferring a birthday 
honour on the Second in Command of The 
Army's forces for .wrvicc rendered to the Stale. 

In the Dutch East Indies not only is a splendid 
work of bringing Ihe natives to a saving know- 
ledge of Christ being carded on— in the Celebes 
Island, a thousand natives declared their alle- 
giance to Christ in one meeting — but the Govern- 
ment has sought the aid and counsel of The 
Army in many ways. The Leper Colonics in 
Java and Sumatra arc accomplishing mo.st useful 
work; while the medical work is producing 
results little short of miraculous. Upwards of 130 
patients are dealt with each day in eonncction 
with the William Booth Memorial Eye Hospital 
at Semarang. 

All round the world-wide battle lines The Sal- 
vation Army, in the fiftieth year of its existence, 
is warring with a vigour and success that exceeds 
any ottler period. It is also breaking the lines of 
heathenism and sin, for during the year a pioneer 
party has invaded China, and, in a short time, a 
hundred Officers— Canada will be asked to fur- 
nish its quota— will be dispatched to help win tlie 
Celestial Empire for the King of kinps. 

How The SBlvntir>n Army is regarded in the 
land of its htrlh and other portions of the 
English-speaking world, may he inferred from 
the following extract of the cordial messages 
received by The Genera! nt the International 
Congress of June. 1915. HiJ Majesty King 
George saidr — 

"I have, for many years, watched with deep 
interest your work for the people, especially 
for the IcGS-forhmatc citizens of the Empire. 
I think that work is carried on with great 
ahility, ,ind wilh much aelC- sacrifice and tm' 
selfish zeal. I trust that it will go forward 
|n all parts of Ihe world, and that the bless- 
ing 01 God will continue to rest upon you." 

The President of the United States of America, 
in a very sympathetic message, said; — 

"I desire to give expression lo my good- 
will towards the Organization, and to my 
recognition of the great good that has 
resulted from its evangelical and philan- 
thropic work." 

Making allowances for Ihe ravages in The 
Army's ranks by thei European war, the future 
of The Army was never so bright or so assured 
as now, for which wc alt thank God and take 
courage. 
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SCANDINAVIANS m CANADA With the B. E. 




THE DOMINION OF CANADA, is so 
vast that not only do the climatic condi- 
tions dUfcr practically in every Province, 
but thfe occupations of the people differ 
also, according to the particular part of 
the country in which iKcy live, whether it be on 
the eastern or western seahoard, or in the Middle 
or Far W«t. 

For a good deal over a quarter of a century 
the mighty influences of The Salvation Army — 
mighty because wrought of God — have been at 
work, north, south, east, and west of this land. 

It is somewhat difScuIt, however, to write of 
a distinctive phase of The Army's Work that is 
pecnliar to a particular Province or section of 
the country. For instance, one is apt to thtnk 
themselves at a disadvantage when requested to 
speak of a branch of the Organization's operai 
Lions distinct and peculiar to Canada West, in- 
dependent uf the British Columbia and Ataslcan 
fndian Mission Fields, 

Like Canada East, Canada West has it& Field, 
embracing the spiritual work; its Men's and 
Women's Social operations ; its Training, Trade. 
Immtgration, etc., etc. But, on second thought, 
one is reminded of a phase of work brought into 
being by Cotnmis&ioner Sowtan shortly after 
taking over the command of this wonderful 
Westera couatry. We speak of the Organiza- 
tion's c£Forts among the Scandinavian peoples 
who have come to look upon Canada as the land 
of their adoptio'u. 

The Government Pong ago realized that these 
people from the ita north, whether they be 
Swedes, Danes, or Norwegians, make exeelleni 
settlers, for, unlike many 
of the immigrants from 
Oriental countries, they 
come to stay. During 
the last few years thou- 
sands have made Canada, 
their home, the majority, 
we think we are safe in 
saying, chousing to 
homestead on the fertile 
plains of the "Witd and 
Woolly West," 

There are, scattered up 
and down the Frairxe 
Frnvinccs, whole settle- 
ments composed practi- 
cally of Scandinavian Sr 
Some of these people live 
in lonely homesteads Iso- 
lated from human fellow- 
ship. At this season of 
the year, when the whole 
countryside is enveloped 
in its " white mantle." 
of snow; when Christnias revives memories of 
happy Yuletides' spent around the crackling fire 
In the "old home^' away in their own native land, 
their feelings are apt to be more deeply stirred, . 
so that their hearts yearn after the old familiar 
scenes and faces. 

There are few Salvation Army OAicers who 
understand and can enter into the feelings of 
I bese people more Llian Commissioner Sowton; 
and when one realizes he has worked among 
them as an Officer for over nineteen years, one 
appreciates to a greater degree the cxletuof his 
knowledge of tbetn. 

It was this knowledge that moved the Com- 
missioner to lay himself out to do something 
tuorc than had already been done for the Scan- 
dinavian-Canadians in Canada West. 



This Fannhoiue wm Adjutant Larson's Uead- 

quarters. Prom this "Base" be_ would visit- the 

Burrounding district 

Among these -isolated people are numbers of 
Salvationists and others, who, before leaving the 
Homeland, were In the habit of attending The 
Ariiiy*s Jiieelings- Also quite a large percentage 
who are in full sympathy, and who made a prac- 
tice of supporting its work. 

In his travels up and down the country, the 
Commissioner came in contact with these people 
and became convinced that something should be 
done to keep in touch, and eventually link them 
lip in a practical and efficient way with The 
Army's operations. He saw with that keen fore- 
sight which is one of his characteristics, that in 
the years to come this work, if carefully fos- 
rcred, would eventually become a support and 
strength to the Organization in Canada West. 

For a number of years work among the Scan- 
dinavians has been in progress in the City of 
Winnipeg; Adjutant and Mrs. Larson, two tried 
;iiid trusted Officers from Sweden, being largely 
re.ponsihlc for its establishment and develop- 
ment. 

The Commissioner decided that these were the 
Officers to pioneer the work in connection with 
his scheme for spreading the Gospel by Salvation 
Army methods among their scattered fellow- 
countrymen. 

For nearly a year the Adjutant has been at 
work, and has travelled thousands of miles, by 
train, team, nnd automobile — the latter kindly 
lent by those inieresced in his labours— and quite 
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A Korth-West Fannhouse otrtwA by one of The 
Army's mdny Scatidinavian irienda 

often has to cut across country by the old 
reliable "Shanks' Pony." , 

When possible, Mrs. Larson accompanies him, 
and is of great help in the meetings, being an 
excclleut guitar player and soloist. 

Many and varied are ihe experiences passed 
through by the Adjutant on his travels, and he 
tells of interesting and touching incidents that 
have occurred from time to time. The fol- 
lowing will give our re dera some idea of their 
character :— 

Twenty-seven years ago an old Army friend, 
then living in Sweden, emigrated to the United 
Slates, and for a number of years associated him- 



self with the Swedish Branch of The Arm/t 
work there^ taking an active part in its eRom 
put forth for the Salvation of the peo[j1c. Nearlj 
twelve years ago he came with his family to 
Canada, and settled about four hundred milei- 
from the City of Winnipeg. When (he Swedish 
Corps opened in this city, he became so inter' 
efited that he decided ,to pay it a visit, whic^ he 
eventually did, and there met Adjutnm .ind Mrs. 
Larson, who arranged for the 'Swedish "War 
Cry^' to he sent to this comrade. Some monthi 
ago the Adjutant had the opportunity of visiting 
his home away on the prairie, and meetings were 
arranged tn the locality. Adjutant Larson wrote 
regarding his visit as follows:— 

"This man and several of his neiglihours fot 
years had longed for the day to eome when som* 
Salvation Army Officers would tiay the liule scat- 
tered community a visit. I will never forget oui 
meeting in the little country church. About one 
hundred people (Scandinavians) were gathered 
together, atid God iiideed made Hts Pruence 
felt ill our midst. Our friend and many otlieti' 
have the hope that the time is not far distant 
when The Army will establish a permanent worV 
in this particular settlement and minister to thf 
surrounding district." 

In one place where the Adjutant was coitduct- 
ing meetings a revival broke out and fifteen 
people sought and found the Saviour. Three of 
the fifteen belonged to one family. When thej 
reached home and told their mother of their con- 
versioHj she felt she should seek God, which she 
did, and received the assurance that her s[ni 
were forgiven. The father and one daughter 
were still unconverted, 
but at another meeting 
conducted by the Adju- 
tant, some consideratle 
time afier the convcraion 
of the other mcmbGrs of 
the family, they also 
came forw.Trd to the 
Mercy Seat, and madr 
their peace with God. 
Now the wliole family 
arc convcrtcil and en- 
joying the stnilc of Hi* 
Divine favoiii. 

Should any nne ask thf 
Adjutant if his labours 
arc "worth ivhile," wh^ 
ther there is :iny recom- 
pense for the long jouf* 
neys by train, often in 
the depth of wirier, or 
for the cold drives over 
the froien prairie, the 
long wails at fiitgstalions 
on account of breakdowns in the aTrangcmcnlB, 
he simply smiles one of his sunny, genial, hope- 
inspiring smiles, and refers you to snmc such inci- 
dent as aforementioned. He speaks of llic un- 
feigned joy and gladness that la giver cxprr.«iOD 
to by these honest farmers and their famiHa 
when he appears In their midst ^ 

The Adjutant is convinced that I- is arc WW- 
honoured labours, the results of .^fucli. m 1J= 
not- too- distant future, will be made manifcat. \ve 
wish our Scandinavian friemla a holy, napP> 
Christmas. -ENSIGN i 'XRTER. 

When shall all men's good 
Be each man's rule, and univL-rMl peace 
Lie like a shaft of-light acro'-s i^c lanfln 
And like a lane of beams acrti--- the sear 



IHAVF SKEN the British soldier 
uiidci uiAiO conditions ; hav« sccii 
him ([lad, seen him sad; seen him 
dean and iniart, seen him "some- 
uhil mudflv." iust come from the 
trench L'b. Then, aK-itn, 1 have seen 
htm nouiulL-dj but L think I like to see 
tiinl licit of all Hbi-n hi- has been told 
III hospiCaJ that hv is down on the Unt 
for goriifi home. 

At No Hospital, when a man i.-; 

to go home three pieces of tape art.- 
ned Jo liif foot of the bed. From the 
ntonient those pleeea of tape appear, 
the occiilJant can think of nothing else; 
no groans nor moans escape him when 
he is lifted into the slrcteher; "home, 
sweet home" lies at the end of the 
journey. 

Clirisimas has come and gone! Hokv 
diifercnr from any other that I have 
Spent,. Aud yet it lias not been alto- 
gether sad and depressing. Wc ha 
even sometimes laughed heartil}-, ai 
who would not? to see great bfg men 
srtiing up in their beds blowing trum- 
pets and balancing odd-shaped animals 
just as if ihey were children of three' 
or four years old. Every one seemed 
to be in for making iht- bost of ii. Yes, 
even the poor fellow who will ever 
rememlicr Christmas, 1915, because on 
Ihat-day he had -his leg amputated! 
If holly and mistletoe could make 
Cliristmas it would certainly have been 
llie best rnaiiy a man has spent. The 
hosiMtaLs wtrrc beautifully decorated. 
Nursc5, doctors, chaplains, and visitors 
dILhelped in making the best of the 
day. KvL'ii the tents had their Christmas trees 
and paper linngjugs, But it is home that really 
makes Christmas, and we felt as wc talked lo 
some of Ihe men that every one of them had a 
vague hope that he would have been there or 
somewhere near it at this time. 

On Christmas Eve our Ambulance Band 
played oulside some of the hospilafs, to the de- 
light uf j;omc hundreds; of the wounded It was 
the one thing which had been missing, said ibt 
nurses as Ihey came oui to thank Adjutant 
Dali el, and ha:<J coffee to the Band, "What is 
Ihati* said a general to his utafi" ofliccr as he 
drew lip (o listen to the Band for a moment - 
and ivhcii he told him who it was, he looked more 
Ihana iKlIe surprised, and, 1 think, pleased. The 
ttuisic hr,(t hardly died away on the nifrht air • 
Peace oh earth, good-will towards men" still 

^^J, '1 all was forced upon us. A train with 
three hiiiidred cases came in, followed by another 
w.lh I ree hundred more, and over the rough 
rtDad all tnght the =imbulances went to and fVo 

cli> ' a^viinl. and wc thought of ihc amrcl:. who 
«i.g>lary to God in the Highcslr 1 wondered 



in France 
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ChristmM Gifts for Ihe Skk and Wounded Through War 
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^ - . , souvenirs, Chrislmns cards 

irum General Booth, and wc placed our names 
on the Lack of each, and wc are sending them to 
our nearest relatives as keepsakes. When the 
bugles recalled us that night we shook hands and 
parted, and before Ihe sun rose this morning we 

were again on the road to T . Yours 

.(SiBued) "JOE." 

^onlewlleTC ni l-rance.". 

Found a Cinadiaii hoy .it No. . Mis 

people are anxious lo know exactly where lie is 
wounded, but he was so lirijht and cheerful that 
II was ralhcr-a job to find out. "I guess therc'.^ 
nol much the mailer with me," was all he would 
say. Yet he has a horrid wound in the head, an- 
other in his arm, and will most likely lose one 
eyes, and has shrapnel iirinis past conntfiiK! 
Sent him some fruit, and wrote liis frieiuls 
ahout him. 

Have just returned from one of the ccnicturies 
Ihc largest- here. Was able to Snd a gnve 1 ■ 
desired lo see. allhoiigh llie lulle while cross is 
not yet u|.. Placed on it a plant of white chry- 
santhcmums for a loved one unable lo he present. 
Only one amongst a Brent number, and yet ihal 
one represenlMiB a broken heart! Freih grc 
grass IS growhiB on many of liie graves, 
the simplicity of it all. Not iiiueh dilTerence for 
the^ officers, just a hrown deal cross instead of a 
white one. They are truly soldiers' graves— I 
should want nothing more. The anihnnti'es .ire 
kind, and any wreaths sent acrcss are placed on 
the actual grave indicated. T saw a paper one, 
noiv merely a bit of wet pulp, and vet it tpnle 
so tenderly of the absent lov«l onis. On .in- 
other, an odictr of the Cameron Highlanders, a 
little bit of white heather, now very /.ided. Card 
allached, "Willi Joving remenibranees from all 
at l>ame. 

_ I spent an hour last night at the railway sta- 
tion at . An ambulance train was in. How 

diircrenl from the usual scenes at a slalion! No 
passengers hurrying lo and fro. No luggage; no 
porters: no taxis; except for Hie slow tread of 
thc_ slretchcr-hcarcrs hardly any sounds at all. 
Thl.l is said to be the finest ambulance train in' 
the world: cost $150,000. I was able to look 
over it. It is heanlifully fitted, while enamel 
paint, surgery, and kitchen; bunks one above the 
other, as oil board ship. It cirrfed four hundred 
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teeth and the white bandages. I w-aited 
until they were all unloaded. Some 
looked as Ibougli lhe> did nol care 
mnrh what lieeanip nf 'ihct::. Men" I 
fear, were making their last Journey, 
but all that could he done was beiiiL' 
done far every one. '' 

Found a lad at No, Hospital, in 

answer lo inquiry from his parents, 
who are very anxious about him. 1 am 
almost glad they can't see him; he has 
seventeen u-onnds. .-^fter being bit he 
was in siieh agony thai be pleaded with 
his mate to shoot him; but, Ibauks to 
llic tender care of Ihe nurscj and the 
skill of the doctors. I believe be may 
pull through. It was his birthday. He 
was jnst nineteen. Flowers by his bed 
and other little tilings showed that he 
had not been forgotten. The cook at 
the hospital made him a cake, with the 
word.s — 

"Privale Bunker 
Was not a fnnker. 
But was a hero," 
in icing sugar! We were favoured 
with a piece. He told uj he bad a 
lougiiiB for ginger ale. How well 1 
remember wanting llic same ibiuB when 
1 was lit! They do not make it here, 
hilt I was determined I would get some, 
even if I had lo search [he whole town 
for it, and I ,ini gtud to bay [ sue- 
eccded. 



His regimental ii i c k n a ni e was 

"Pimple." He had a round, briBbt, 

happy face— full of mischief and smiles. 

His slory might be divided into three 

parts: I. He finds himself ".Somewhere in 

I'rancc." 2. He finds his way to The .A.rmy Mut 

.1. Last, but not least, he finds Salvation. Then 

a letter comes to ns from the [renches:— 

"I would give anything to get to a meeting. 1 
am so glad 1 got converted that night. The Lord 
lias !iel|icd and hrouglit me through, althoiigh 
a lol of my mates have been killed in a bombard- 
nieiil; jioor fellows, not a second's warning. 
It is a wet <laj— nowhere to go, nothing to do' 
and nothing to re.id! I wish 1 could gel a 'War 
Cry. " Then we get another message, saying 
that Piinple has lost bis Army ribhoii (a niece 
1 gave him when he got saved) and warns 
sonic more. 

The last eliajiter is (juicfclv told; one of Ills 
mates. Comrade Kay, tells ns that Pimple has 
lieen killed. His head was blown olT. But f 
oiighl not lo say Ihc lasl chapter, because I am 
sure that for Pimple it is only a new beginning. 
He closed his last letter to ns bv saying "I wish 
f could sec you again." Well, as for me f am 
sure wc shall niecl Pimple again. 

This morning we went up to arrange about a 
.special cro.4s b<..iiig erected on llic grave of one 
of our Salvationists. The usual scene was going 
on — early morning burials. 

The ten men, firing party, stand on one side of 
the tiviieh uf graves. The diltereiu chaplains 
read the service. (We arc the onli- civilians pre- 
sent.) It ivas a pathetic touch when some of 
the men Joined in the Lord's Prayer. They re- 
versed anus, and the "Lasl Post" «as sounded. 
No sooner had llie sounds didc away than wc 
heard Ibe erv of a woman. Such a wail I have 
seldom lieani before; i[ seemed Co chill nnr verv 
souls. "Am I too late? Where is he?" she 
cried. I had seen grief, but never so distracted 
and_^ niieoncrollcd. 

Kneeling dosvn in the mud, she clasped the 
coffin, coillaining all that was left of her bus- 
band, and in her freniy called to him, "Oh, my 
darling, come back to me I How can I live for 
ever alone P" I knelt beside bcr, and, taking her 
hand, talked to her of llie Hope bevond the 
grave, but she almost seemed past human eom- 
lort. In those few moments we fclt'as if we had 
lived weeks. The Brigadier looked pale and 
drawn, and wc were truly a sad party that 
returned to breakfast this morning. 

The Commissariat is great I In fad, it makes 
- marvel to consider the huge quantilics of 
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Latest Salvation 

Army Hut for 

the Soldiers in 

France 



Corps <locR \«ondcr5l Well, we shall soon need 
our own Army Service Corps for the Huts etc. 
The quantities of provisions used at these places 
arc irowi-.g enormous. One almost becomes 
dizzy when one Sccs cggs being boiled in baths 
—500 at a lime I The hoys cannot wait— just 
lime for a snack, and then off again I I just saw 
this morninB a load of eggs, 4,500, taken to one 
of our •Huts— not enough to last two days! 
They cooked and sold 2.500 cggS at that Hut 
>«ieruay. Noi bad, I Hank. Tlie other day 
1040 kippers were cooked and sold— the men 



wanteu more! But 
there is a limit to niost 
thingfl. Yes. The Sal- 
vation Army Service 
Corps is a growing 
concern I 

Yesterday I took tea 
with the matron oi one 
of the largest hospitaU. 
^hs v.'s.^ ^'^ bind' and 
sympathetic, and so 
thoughtful. I would 
say more about her if I 
dare. I am afraid ehe 
might see what 1 write, 
and would not like n. 
Out here we have cer- 
tainly amongst the best 
nf the nur,ine profession. Especially have X 
biei ch^S^Th the Canadian.; they are 

"ThV"t;«day I ^vas^ holding the head of 
a dying lad while one of J^V-iy^ses bandage^^^ 
bin. fie was a Scottish lad. with no "e"'!" but 
ii'elJes-no one who ^ill ever ra.se a^ .^h 

Sr tS;Nurs%r^ith ht^l 1."?^?, -t 
even rmother's hand could have moved more 
genV or BympathetMy. SH. t"«d hard to 
uSde?stand his incoherent =><^r«n=«-J'"/lw h" 
gave some sopthing reply Poor boy. before he 
tas torn and mutilated he must have bw:n a 
strong, fine-looking fellow. I laid his head-a 
fine head-tenderly back on the piHow, He will 
not, I fear, he long here-perhaps he is dying 
rvofi wliili: I write' if 50, I am comtnrten on 
his behalt, for I feel sure the little Canadian 
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nurse will be there in his last taoments. 



There ]9. something about the condition md 
surroundings oE 'the men at iKc front ffhich 
drawA from_ oiir- Officers thplr very best. Our 
comrades arc always hard at work, and it wawlj 
be difficult to tell when they JiiiiEh or ^ytm, 
they begin their day's toil, for many of them go 
on half the night. In fact, the other morning one 
of our largest Huts, of which Adjutant and Mn, 
Pavne are in charfft; waf5 filled tu oicrfJuwtng. 
A colonel who bad .been watching our Officers] 
spontaneously addressed the tnen assembled in 
the following terms; "These Salvation Atiny 
people are really killing themselves with worit (or 
you fellows, and I am sure you will be only too 
willing for me to order the Hut to he cleared for 
an hour." 

Adjutant Busby— who has turned his hard to 
everything, from conducting racctiiiBS to loading 
coal or frying eggft — is In charge of one o( our 
Hostels, and has worked unccasiiiE;ly. i have 
often heard him say, "For me it k never loo late 
or too early to help a soldier." 

I visited a young fellow in the liospital, who 
told me how, about four o'clock oni: cold, bleak 
morningj he found himself'strandcd, not having 
tasted food for thirty-six hours. There was no 
place open for him to get refceshmen^s, but some 
one said to him, "Try The Salvation Array," 
which he did, to bis intense satisfaction. He told 
'me that tf he lives to he one hundred and JiUy 
he will never forget the breakfast he had ihit 
morningl The Adjutant and his wife make an 
ideal couple, and the;^ arc always smiling— even 
after having fried ?ight hundred liippcr^ for 
one morning'B supply 1 



Chiu Shih Ghun in China 



IN MANY COUNTRIES of tKc world, it this 
time Saivalionista and Army friends are 
inxioiH to know how the Work ia goinB in 
China, and what arc the prospects for Hie 
Salvation Array in (hat great Empire. Thai 
there is I bright future for The Army s Work in 
this country, the recent events and doings eon- 
neclcd with the Pioneer Parly clearly show. 

For some months the little parly, consistinB of 
S'X Officers, has been assiduously studying the 
lanEuaEc, customs, and ways of the Chinese, and 
had no intention of doing any public work until 
the taU of the year, when the excessively hoi 
wejthei would Kave passed, and the OKeers 
have 2 better grasp of the language. Such, 
however, has been the inlctest created amongst 
the Chinese by the presence of our Officers in 
their midst, and the knowledge that the Chiu 
Shih Chun" (Salvation Army) had arrived, that 
frequent requests were made for meetings to be 
held. These requests were, for a time, evaded, 
until first a party of five yonng men uaHtd at thf. 
Officers' Compound and announced their mtcnse 
desire to get converted and join The Salvation 

For* the moment studies and other affairs were 
laid on one side, and, assemhled in the oHce, 
Staff-Caplatn Chard and Adjutant Briner care- 
lullv explained to the earnest enquirers the 
simple way of Salvation, The Army, iu purposes 
and aims. Fully convinced of the sincerity of 
their desire to follow Christ, the little eonipany 
was by the Officers both unitedly and individ- 
ually prayed with, and, with such help and 
eu'idlncc as could be given, each one was led to 
pray for himself and seek the mercy of God. 

II was truly a lovely sight to witness these five 
young men praying and entreating God for for- 
giveness of sins, and afterwards to hear them 
testify to their faith in Jesus. Oilier enquirers 
followed, and regular meetings were at once 
arranged for Ihe young converts and others who 
might desire to attend. Having no Hall, these 
meetings were held in the office, dining-room, or 
courtyard, according 10 !ht number isMmblcd 
and our power to .Tccommodale. 

Beautiful meetings were held, people coming 
from all parts of the city to atteiiJ ; and, during 
the £rst few weeks, no less than eighteen sought 
and professed to find Salvation. The testimonies 
given by the new comiMls at the meelmgs and 
the desire evinced for' the Salvation of their 
fellows, spoke welt for The Army spirit having 
taken possession of them. The work contmuing 
to increase, practically without any effort on the 
part of the Oficcrs concerned, steps had to he 



"Qhlu SWh Chun" Is Chinese for 
Salvation Army and the foUow- 
ing highly interesting account of the 
opening of the Army's first Hall, the 
presentation of the first Flag, and 
the swearing in of the first Soldiers 
in China has been sent to us by 
Staff -Captain Chard, who In the 
absence of Colonel Rothwell la in 
charge of the pioneer party. 

taken to secure a Hall or meeting-place in which 
to hold the services. Nolwitbstandmg the dili- 
gent search made, no Hall was procurable, so at 
last an old stable adjuining the Officers Coni- 
pound was taken in hand, tcconsttucted, cleaned, 
and renovated, and thus provided a nice little 
Hall, which, with new seats, was just the thing 
for Army meetinya, 

The opening service, conducted by me, was a 
lime of special rejoiring, and, in spite of the 
great heat, a good criwd assembled. Another 
Riiturc of the meeting. »nd cause ior furlUtr re- 
joicing, was the presentation of Colours to tbe 
Peking Corps, when opportunity was again taken 
ia impress upon the little band of Salvationists 
the principles for which our Flag stands, and the 

teachings of The Salvation Army. Following 
Ihe presentation oi Colours came the swearing- 
in of Soldiers. They were solemn moments, and 
earnest were the words addressed to the three 
new Soldiers standing in line on the platform 
under the new Flag, and great were the hopes 
and fervent the prayers of the Pioneer Officers 
that these our first Soldiers would prove faithful 
followers of the Blood and Fire, the first of a 
mighty Army in China. We are confident this 
meeting will long live in the memory of the new 
Salvationists, as the occasion of the opening of 
our first Hall, the presentation of the first Flag, 
and the swearing-in of the first Soldiers in China. 
Thus the work has continc-d, each week bring- 
ing fresh people to the meetings and souls to the 
Penitent Form. Converts are getting into uni- 
form, and open-air meetings arc now held in 
different parts of the city, when the crowds 
simply press upon .us to hear the message. An 
encouraging work has been comioenced among 
the children; other meetings being held for 
women ; while the visitation of out women 



Officers with medical and other niiiiistratiors 
has been much appreciated hy the people. 

At tbe present time we have three Cadets in 
Training for OEcership, who arc making cictl- 
lent progress with their studies, and give good 
promise tor the future. 

Good and nohle work has been iiecoinpUsbed 
by the many Missionaries who have la-iourcd s(i 
faithfully for so many years, and The Army li 
not slow in recognising the valuable work that 
has been doner but, compared with the work ytt 
to he done for God In China, the fruiee hjs 
hardly been touched; and at no time and in no 
place were the words of Christ possessed wllli 
greater truth and meaning— "The harvest truly 
is plenteous, but the labourers arc few —than 
in China. , 

Civilisation has done much and made maoy 
advances in the larger cities; Western methods 
and ideas have been extensively adopted, liit 
tor all that, on every hand, the people are dwel- 
ling in gross darkness, and, alas I in BcnOTl are 
not seeking the light— having many rclisiOtls,bul 
no religion. Entirely mercenary in all "^ 
thoughts and considerations, toiliiie, toiling Imiii 
early morn till late at night— often for cighieen 
or twenty hours— for the smallest rcmuncralio|i, 
and living on but a few coppers each day, ine 
masses of China are engrossed with tilings tem- 
poral, having neilher time nor ijclinlium I" 
think of higher things. 

The teachings handed down by the sages ineal- 
cate a high standard ot mortiUty; ?« "» «'' " 
hand we find men living lives m direct opjiosiUo" 
to these teachings; with corruption, vice, af" 
deception permeating 511 circles o! society, im 

people woKhip their idols and o(tcr_ l^erlfictl 
but have no iSilh in the gods W'fPPf '^ 
contrive in a variety of ways to dcceiw =™" 

" The^°power of the devil and evil sl"tils « "' 
lainly the most recognized and '""J =,C 
influence among the Chinese, ant^ Ke"i'>"» {•' 
chief concern or fear. How "/"'''V^, ,rM 
the devil really is, none but 'hose lamilBr wi 
the East can understand, for in If = ™'S 
countries Satan manifests his fearful P;™ ?^ 
does his work in a manner he would never m 
in WeBlern and enlightened lanilS; . 

Fully realising the might and "'«=, °', , „( 
circumstances. The Salvation An")' >' •"" °i 
faith and confident in the P"™';!;,'?' ""jLm, 
as the hope, and only hope, for Cl"i»s ■"S 
and in Hlk strength, at Whose Name the dm 
fear and fly, The Army goes for lard o wi s 
His Light to the millions now siumg m 
nesB. GOD SAVE CHINA! 
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A LONE 

THE SUN Iiad jusl. dropped beliinJ 
llic western mountain, leaving the 
liltle Arkanaan town of Shenston 
lathed in a flood of golden twilight. 
Around the curve came the Chicago 
rijcr, ;i veritable !Jnc of ro'lsrag paldCvd, a 
mobile moiiunient to the evolution oE mod- 
ern commercialism. There was nothing 
unusual about thi.< train for each alternate 
day she and her sister Flyer, with a shrill 
whistle of warning, swept through Shenston 
on their way to Northern and Eastern points. 

Shcnniton was the home town of a young 
girJ who. at that moment, was seated in a 
special ,ip>artment in one of the pullman pal- 
aces of tfiis tT^in. She had boarded it at a 
water-tank depot ten miles farther west, 
whitlicr she had liiotored for this purpose a 
few hours before As th^ Flyer whirled 
ihiDUgb the litlle town she peered through a 
tiny opening in the carefully-screened win- 
dows to lake, what was to her, the l^st look 
at her home town. Is there any wonder that 
lears sliould have welled her eyes as she 
turned lier back on the fittle place wrapped 
^uth a thousand associations of childhood 
and girlliood that endeared it to her heart? 
Her cimms, her friends, and an infinite num- 
ber of other ticSj including her home, all of 
which sfie was now secretly leaving for all 
time. 

AIIKIVAL IN TORONTO 

Her t'.^eorl— a man— had two tickets, each 
a half V'lnl of yellow paper, divided into cou- 
pons, the last of cftch reading "From Chicago 
to Toronto,^' The journey was tedious and 
\rCdri£omc, loo. Let us call her Wfnnic, at- 
thoiigh this was not her name. Her hrain 
MAS it bewilderment of Cotifusion and con- 
flictmp thoughts. TxunixiR away [com h« 
own little world she wondered — yes, feared 
for the new. Canada, she had hear^ of it as 
a Weak .'\nd snow-clad country to the far 
north of her own State. Oh, if she could 
separate the past from the future, the future 
so lull of uncertainty. 

With a head bursting with such thoughts, 
in duo time the cotitiectin^ train pulled into 
the Union Depot, and Winnie, with her 
escort, went directly to one of the large 
dDv.n-town hotels. The bleak, cutting March 
wind, the snow and slush of the street were any- 
thiug hill :l comforting greeting to her already- 
wearied hrain. Her escort engaged accommoda- 
tion for her for one week, and, after telling her 
(hat nl the expiration of that lime more money 
would he forwarded her, he departed. 

Poor Winnie! What a week of- anguish! 
Alone 111 a big city— the 'awful loneliness of a 
crowdeil and btistling city. Everything so new 
and d[rFvri!ht from the quiet environments of her 
own liiilc Shenston. The hellbays, porters, the 
furnishings, the tahfe service, and all the para- 
pherralia of a large city hotel, brought a realiza- 
tion of awVwurdneas to her l^nsophisticated and 
scnsilivtr mind. And all this intensified her own 
menial Ironldcs. Alone with her misery. Not a 
miiLry wf i^ysica] sufTermg, but one of mental 
anpuisli niid awful loneliness and home-sickness. 

So iFir week dragged past. The second week 
was well «ni its way, but nn money had arrived. 
I he tculinc of beinE alone had g^iven place to 
fears oi rlrsirrtion. Thoughts of "Oh, what shall 
T dof WFiat can I do! What will I dol" 
rresscd (loivn upon her almost, (o the point of 
despcralinn. Suddenly she thought of that 
world.wi,ic. welt-advertised institution, The Sal- 
tation Ar:iiy. and with not a moment's hesitation 
she wcni -n them. 

Wiuhu- iioBscssed a pleasing appearance, for 
jhe was ivll dressed, well mannered, and nicely 
tratureii Ker face, though saddened, indicated 
good hcilili. The cordiat. warm reecptfon of the 
aupenrih-iuiciit was to her a welcome contrast 
10 itie Ii..J< t environment of the past week. 

V/INHIE'S ESPLANATION 
As all :i-[i|icants for admission to the Home 
miisi c,vr , reason for Ihetr application, Winnie 
C)[plauicd Uv.it she had hecn keeping company 
Z.\u ^^"■'■!'; ™an and had gotten into (rouble 
'«™ h'- /^"'y had arranged that she -•should 
rrnT^r""', "1 ^''" ^*f ''"'val she had discov- 
inTfn '^ ^'^^P **" groundless. Not wish- 

^J^J "■.-turn she wai deskous of ohtajning 
mployni..,,! Unfortunately she had neither 
money nor friends m (he city, and had no place 
to remain ,,vhile seeking work. 




^Winnie possessed a pleasing' appearance" 

To the ejcpcrtenced eye and ear of the Superin- 
tendent, this story was lacking in plau.sahility, 
But with that characteristic wisdom that is also 
born of experience, she gave no sj^^n of doubt to 
Winnie, and extended a welcome genuine and 
sincere, and told her she could remain with them 
whether she had money or not, until she suc- 
ceeded in obtaining employment. She could not, 
however, lend The Army's name or give any 
recommendations in securing employment until 
she knew more about her. 

A HEART-BROKEN CONFESSION 

For some reason Winnie's search for wOrk 
proved fruitless. The watchful eye of the Super- 
intendent wag ever on her. Bach day when she 
returned she noticed her face grew sadder and 
sadder. Finally she came in with a. look approach- 
ing despair and immediately repaired to her 
room. The Superintendent noticing her, shortly 
followed, Findinjj her in tcaro, she Ic-iidcrly, 
Vmdly, yes, even motherly, stroked her forehead, 
and said: "Winnie, I do not believe you told mc 
the truth about yourself when you came here." 

With a breaking heart, poor Winnie replied: 
'^No, dear Superintendent, I did not; but ! shall 
tell you now." 

The Superintendent bathed her heated face, 
then 53t beside the bed and listened while 
Winnie, between sobs, in short, staccato sen- 
tences, told her story: — 

"I lived in Shenston, a little place iu Arkansas, 
wiih my brother and his wife^ who were excep- 
tionally kind and good to me. My mother and 
father died when I was a child. 1 have a good 
education and was employed as stenographer wtth 
a 6rm there. I met a man named WatKon, a new 
arrival, and began keeping company with him. 
I grew very fond of him, in fact, grew to love 
him. I then discovered he was marcicd, bi\t wc 
had gone so far he would not consent to my let- " 
ttiig him go, As it was not generally known he 
was mamcd. I kept on. One day he took me on 
an excursion into a iieighhourinjir State, where 
he aecomplit^hed the end for which I now see Uv 
sought my love. 

"This cfandestitie relationship we kept up for 
some time, until my sister-in-law in some man- 
ner became wise to it. Horrified, she confronted 



A CHAPTER FROM 
A GIRLS LIFE :: 

mc, and I confes.scd and promised lo desist 
if she would not tell my brother, whom 1 
greatly feared," 

Here Winnie broke down^ unable to pro- 
ceed, but with the comforting- presence and 
sympathy of the Superintendent, slie was 
soon< able to continue. Slie dt'viated from 
the subject with 3 justifying interpolation: 
"Oh, Superintendent, I am not bad. Please 
do not think me bad. Vou cannot know. No 
one can know my position who has not been 
enslaved with the chains of love. Oh, theii' 
power for good or bad, for right of wroiigJ 
Please do not judge me harshly," Here the 
Superintendent took the opportunity to im- 
press her with that great love of the Father 
nnd Son for her mid all niankhid. Then 
\Vinnie continued; — 

THE WHITE SLAVE LAW 

"1 kept my jjroniisc lo my siislcr-iii-law, 
and she was. Oh. so gond in mc;', \ had imj 
more to do with this man. A.s time rolled 
on his Dr. Jcckyl anil Mr, Hyde cxistoticc 
became more known. ! w;is not the only 
victim of his winsome deceit ^nd lustful Invc. 
file a.Lilhoritics got knowledge o( his doings 
and iiLstitutcd proceedings. Uy some nicaii^j 
ihc detective secured my name, and 1 ua.^ to 
be the most iinpurlakil wiliiL-ss. bvcmiae, un- 
fortunately for him, he had taken me out of 
the State, which brought him under the 
White Slave Law." 

"Realizing the awfni disgrace of this alTnir^ 
he became frantic to kccp it from his wife 
and family. Ifis attorney sent for mc and 
made all sorts of overtures for mc to leave 
ihe country. They pictured tiij difi^r;n!e and 
rllin if I did not. My picture in all the bfg 
city papers. My friends would disown mc. 
My brother and his family disgraced. My 
name hcr,-ildcd all over America us the will- 
ing tool of this man. So, finally, they offered 
to send mc to Toronto to a ladies* college 
and pay all my expenses and furnish mc 
with all the moni^y I needed. Anxious to 
further my education, and with an intense fear 
of publicity, I consented lo go, for 1 knew he 
was wealthy and Coutd afford to send inc. So. 
secretly, J w:i& brouglit here bv an escort and 
left at the hotel. Oh, that awful week at the 
hotel. Shall I ever forget it? Wlicn tfie money 
failed lo arrive I was at my wits' end, so f cime 
to you. You know the rest." Then Winnie 
lapsed into a spell of sobbing that was I'ean- 
breaking to hear. 

The Superintendent knew too well the ring of 
gcnuincticss of this story. She also knew that 
there are a thousand Shensions nind a thouKand 
Watsons on this continent wailing for a thou- 
sand Winnies. She also knew that there were 
too few courts to reach such as he. 

And right here that big, benevolent, tender- 
hearted institution. The Salvation Army, stcppctl 
inlo a mother's shoes and enfolded Wintiie within 
the InvinET far? and powerfnl protcetioi: ai its 
maternal embrace. The Super in tcndcnt's kindly 
assurances gave Winnie new cnnfiderices, new 
hopes, and new Hf^, She should now remain 
with them without further worry until tbe mat- 
ter was settled. 

The Superintendent took the case up with the 
morality department, but they felt it was beyond 
their jurisdiction. But should money be sent or 
ail agent of Watson arrive lo communicate 
with themi" 

WATSON SKIPPED OUT 
In the meantime, Watson skipped out to avokl 
trial, was followed, arrested, and returned. In 
a short time his attorney arrived personally in 
Toronto tu take Winnie haek with him. As the 
Sui)erintendent left Winnie's address at the hotel 
he came lo sec her. He explained to the Super- 
intendent that he was Wintiie's friend. He had 
come personally to take her home with liini. 
With plausible excuses for not Iiaving sent 
money, he said he had brought money for her. 
But experience has even tauglit the Superin- 
tendent some points of common law, and a few 
carclcssly-osked questions caught the Mlorney 
in his own trap. He then became boisterou^i. 
Have you ever seen a lawyer in a losing game (ry 
to impress a woman with his great importance.^ 
Have you ever seen (Concluded on Page 30) 
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THE ISLAND OF MALTA, wliicli is tin: 
scene of Ihe major part of the iiieidcnts 
id this story, lies in Hic narrowest pnrt 
of Ihc Mcditcrfiineaii Sea. half-way bc- 
i\vcc]i Gibraltar and Port Said. Sixty miles to 
tlio norili is the soutlisrn shore of Sicily, who?c ■ 
huge, snow-caiipcd valeaiiic peak, Mount Etr.;L. 
can diniiy be discerned on a clear dav. Malta, 
which is a very small dot on the map of the world. 
oi.Ij, t,.«3Hlc5 seventeen miles Jn l=!'s'h hy nine 
ill breadth, having an area nf iimcty-five square 
miles. On this limited space is packed about cnc 
hundred and seventy tlioiisand human beiut;*. ui' 
1,820 to the square mile: thus makiiip Malta the 
most-densely-poiHiralLd efiitntry of Europe. 

The people arc inicnscly devoted to their lacid, 
uiid ill spite of the fact that many thousands are 
living all (he lime an the edge of the direst pov- 
erty, those who arc compelled to emigrate do so 
with the greatest reluctance. In fact, U is related 
that a party onec reached a foreign shore, Ijiit 
when a certain ftsta day came round, [hey so 
missed the usual holiday, with its accompaniment 
• of bcil-nnging,' religious processions, and fire- 
works, that they laid down their tools and look 
the next boat for home— though they were earn- 
ing what Llic avMige Mallcse would consider 
fabulous wages. 

With insnlar pride, the Maltese refer to their 
island home as "The Flower of the Wftrld" and 
"The Gem of the Mediicrrancan." Of course, 
never having seen any other country, they may 
l)c ijaTrtoned for entertaining such high notions 
of it. The visitor jfi not so Impressed, however, 
and at first sight is apt to come to the eonelusion 
that "Britaiu's duit heap," as some facetious wag 
Oficc dubbed it, more fitly describes the place. 
The truth, perhaps, licB between these tv.'o 
extremes, 

111 features and complexion the Maltese some- 
what resemble the southern Italians, Their lan- 
guage is a mixture of Arabic and Italian, In 
religion the ^{altcsc arc, almost without excep- 
tion, devout Koman Catholics, and the gorgeous 
Cathedrals and Churches and wayside shrincE 
that can be seen cx'crywhore testify eloquently to 
their altachniciiL to Lli«ir falLli 

A large British garriiion, consisting of some 
ten thousand men in times of peace, is constantly 
maintained on the island. The relations of the 
soldiers with the people are, on the whole, of the 
molt friendly sort, though now and again mis- 
itndcr'itandings occur and little individual quar- 
reli lake place. Oeeasionally mo.-it ronmniie 
courtships are carried on between the Eritlsli 
Tommies and the pretty, dark-cycd Mattcae 
maidens, ending up in many a soldier gcMmg a 
very good wife, ft is with a romance of Ihij 
'de'tcription that the greater part of our story haj 
to do, and the fact that it docs not end up in the 
conventional manner only serves to make it more 
interesting. The whole forms a, stirring word- 
picture, in which jealousy, revenge, and treachery 
are the datker shades, while lover, religion, and 



the Strong, disinterested friendship of a Salva- 
tionist arc the highlights. 

Having now sketched in our background, as it 
were, wc will proceed to introdtjec the various 
cliaracters. We will portray them no worse or 
no Ucttcr than they really were: our aim being 
to present a picture true to life. If, as AlcXandCf- 
Pone has said, the nroncr study of mankind is 
man, then the following story will be full of • 
interest and instruction to those who read. 



CHAPTER 1. 



TWO SOLDIER J.ADS, 



GUNr^ERGEORGTl STATION. of tilt Royal 

,\rtilkry, was sitting on the edge of his cot in _^^^ _ ^_^ ^ ^ _ ^ _ 

ihc Tignc Bnrriiclis, Malta, reading a letterfrom ^j ,-j^ ^^ ^j,j, j,^.rvice of my country lor (hi 

hen Gunner Joe Brown, his particular honour of llie old flag." 



George Stanton was a young fellow about 
twenty years of age j a tall, hnii(Uome, fresh- 
complexioned Englishman, fie \vt\si the only sao 
of well-to-do parents, living in ut\c of the We e 
to^vns of the English Midlands, mid his enlist- 
ment had been a. hitter blow to (hem. His father 
had planned a business career for George, and 
wai watching his progress with eon&iilcrahic 
satisfaciioii, when his hopes were dashed to ihe 
grouiitl hy the receipt of a telegram conlamitiK 
the news that his 3on had gone for to be a sol- 
dier. The frantic father hurried to the recmilitig 
depot and offered to huy his 5on's(liHctiaree,liul 
George said \i was useless to do tlinl. as he won^A 
only go away to another part of the country and 
enlist ill some other regiment. 

"This will break your mother's heart, my boy," 
Fatd Stanton Senior, in a last attempt to persuade 
his son to abandon militjiry life. 

"I'm sorry, dad," was Ihc rcplyj "lint my rutid 
is. rrmly iii-idc Up. TeU niolhcr ihul a. luiiitao 
career is far more likely to make a real inanof uie 
than a sedentary ofRcc life is. I'll try to be a 
credit to yoiL and win promoiioii, iiiid pcchapE, 
iter all, you won't regret that 1 gnve seven year. 



ebiim. came into the room. 

"Hello, George!" called but the latter eheenly, 
"more letters from the Homeland, eh? Yon 
seem to get plenty of tiicm, old chap. What a 
votumhioup correspondent you must he. bay, 
d'ye know, it makes nic feel quite lonesome to 
see yon getting such a mail every week. 1 wish 1 
had' some one to write to me." 

"Well, it's your own lanlt that they don't, yoti 
scallywag," replied George, -H-ith a laugh. 'Jnrj 
you let certain folks know where you are. and 
sec how quick a whole batch of correspondence 
would reach vou." , 

loc's face clouded for ?n mstant. hay no 
more, George," he said, "you kiiow it's a nalnfikt 
sulvjcct for mc. I'd five a whole lot '\i I only 
dared to let mv people know my whcrcabiut^. 
hut, still, what's done iii done, and it cant be 
helped: so I'm not going to make myself miser- 
able bv brooding over what might have heeii. 
Say. what I came around to fice yon ahniit was 
whether vou arc goiiiE into La Vallctic this 
afternoon to Sec the Cirnival. The natives have 
a high old time. I und^ rfiland. and there's music, 
<lnncing, and fnn galore, with a grand fireworks 
disuhv as a finale, L -t*s go and have 
ii vMy tiiiicl" 

"I'm with you, pard," replied George, 
'•Look here, the pater sent me a fivc- 
■ nound note as a litilc birthday 
present — to buy some luxuries for 
mv^elf, he says in his letter. I'm 
goini: io get some of thudt Multt&c 
iinvcltics wc were looking at the 
other dny, though, and send them 
hnme to mother and the girls. 
Thcv'll he dclichtcd with 'em, and 
we'll have ^n interest.. 
rng hmir or so in inak- 
iiif! the. hargams with 
ihe'c funnv old shon- 
kcn'icr^. Look liharo, 
and get ready. Joe!" 

He pulled down his 
belt front its peg and 
commenced to polish ■ 
the hucklci while Joe 
hurried off to make 
similar preparations. 

And now, perhaps,- 
it is time to further 
introduce these two 
characters 10 our 
readers. 



Aye, you've struck the right note there, Ud," 




"Gunner Brown came into the lOom" 



reiihtd the father. "For tbc honour of the old 
flic I Some one has Co fight Britain's battles, and 
if my son feels the call, v;by should I try to hoW 
him back. I have no more to say, George, my 
son- eo and do your share in upholding the 
honour of the good old Union Jack, whether in 
peace or war." 

Whereupon father and Mn parted, not in 
ancer Hut with high hope on George's part, and 
with patient resignation to the inevitable, touplcd 
-perhaps— with a secret pride that his boy was 
showirtg a manly spirit, on the part of his sire. 

The real, ana only, reason for the course 
George had taken was given in bis aoswer (o his 
father. Love ol adventure -was strong viithin 
him: he had a desire to truvcl, to see life, to mix 
with all sorts and conditions of men, and the 
career of a soldier seemed to him to meet all 
ihese longings. Office life became more and more 
distasteful tt> him every day, and finally he 
made up his mind to seek the life he preferred. 

And, after all, in doing so. he was only follow- 
ing the instincts of the British raee, which has 
ever been distinguished for its venturesomeness 
and its daring spirit. Where woold oor Empire 
be to-day if Britishers had not gone forth as 
pioneers, explorers, traders, and missionaries to 
ill parts of the glohe, carrying with 
(hem civilizing and Christian in- 
fluences? 

Thus George became a gunner 
in the Royal Artillery, and, six 
montlia laler, when he had 3c=med 
his recruit drills, was drafted out 
to Malta to do garrison duty. 

Joe Brown was a member of the 
wme draft, and it was on the ironn- 
;hip that conveyed them to Malta 
that he and Gtorge struck up an 
acquaintance. The two young men 
soon discuvered in each other a 
kindred spirit; both were cuUurcd 
and well-read above the ordinary 
' ran oi ihe enlisted man; both had 
similar tastes and dispositions ; and 
thus it vfRs but natural that they 
became boSom friends. Little by 
little, as they exchanged confi- 
dences, George got to know the 
past history of Joe Brown, and 
many an hour passed pleasantly as 
he listened in wonder to the 
strange tales told by the latter. For 
Jog, though only a few years the 
senior of George, had managed to 
pack his life full of adventures 
Euch as most people only read 
about, and as he had a most fascin- 
ating way of relating bis experi- 
ences, he was a most agreeable antt 
enlerlaining companion. 

He was an American by birth: a 
native of the State of West Vir- 
ginia, His father, a veteran of the 
Civil War and moderately wealthy, 
had given Joe a liberal education, 
with the view of making bim an 
officer m the United States cavalry. 
Young Joe got into serious trouble 
It college, however^ reckoned he 
had disgraced the family, and so 
ran away and enlisted as a private 
in one of Uncle Sara's inEantry 
re^ments. He was kde to a lone- 
ly fort in Dakota; miles away from 
cirilization, where the monotony 
of the life made him so unutterably 
sick ci soldiering under such con- 
dhions that he made up his mind to desert. 
rhough It was in ihc dead of winter and the snow 
jay deep on the prairies, and the cold was 
inteBsely piercing, he started out one night for 
the Carradtan border, br^viug- the dangers of 
Wuzards, wolves, exhaustion, and freeiing. All 
tour he encountered on the long journey, and the 
sioiy of flow he successfully overcame them all 
and finally reached the friendly shelter of a 
Canadian settler's hut, was one that George was 
never tired of listening to, for at each re-telling 
JM retollccied fresh detatk that he had over- 
looked before 

In Canada he wandered from place to place, 
worlctng in the minca ol British Columbia, or. 
the railw.-iy$ of the West, io the lumber woods 
« Northern Ontario, on the Great Lake freight- 
ers S3 a deckhand, and iti various cities as a 
icamsEcr. bartender, labourer, or anything that 
ame his way. Finally heworked his way across 
a^. i! r''^ "" = cattUboat and rnlisted in the 
Wlish Army. For over five years he had held 
aSiJ^j"!.""'*^.'?" ^^'*^ ^" folks at Lome, being 
h«!? j' ^^ ^^'^' to let them know that he was 
nraftded as a deserter and (hus practically an 
''■ilcast from his native land. 



"No doubt they think mc dead,^' he would 
sometimes say to George in a somewhat blitcr 
lone; "but p'raps it's better so, My poor old dad 
often used 10 tell me he'd sooner see a son of his 
dead than dishonoured. And beyond a douhi 
he'd lelt me I've dishonoured Old Glory by 
deserting from it. Very strict notions of honour 



some of the old Civil War veterans have, you once held high revel. 



The Aubergc;, or places of residence of the 
knights sttll remain in an excellent condition ; 
their names indicating the nationality of those 
who formerly lodged there. Thus there is the 
Auberge d'ltalie, Aubergc d'Aragon, Auberge de 
t-rance, and, most famous of all, ihc Auberge dc 
CasMllci where the haughty Knights of Spain 



know. Pity their sons don't follow in their foot- 
steps, ain't it? If this hattery ever goes on active 
service, though, I'll try hard to make the old dad 
proud of his boy yet," And when Joe would 
speak thus, George often noticed that his eyes 
grew moist. 

Having now given a brief outline of the careers 
of these two young soldiers up to the time our 
story opens, we will proceed to give a description 



In the Museum at the Governor's Palace are 
many interesting relics of the terrible siege the 
city endured in the sixtvcniii \:viilui-y, whcii foriy 
thousand Turks beset it night and day for two 
months. After losing three-fourths of his force, 
the Turkish Commander ga.vc up the attempt to 
capture the eity. Of the gallant knights, how- 
ever, who so stubbornly defended their posses- 
. . , . „- r. ... sions, only six hundred remained capable of 

of the events on the day they went to the bearing arms, 

i-.™:™i :_ T - ir,n-»_ ^„ ^^y caTfbgc onec used hy Napoleon Bona- 

parte reminds one of the French oeeupation. 



Carnival in La Vallette. 

CHAPTER II, 



AT THE CARNIVAL 



The power of the knights had sadly declined 
when the famous Corsican appeared on the 
scene, and he took the city without a struggle. 
Three moikths after his departure, however, the 
garrison of six thousand he had left in Valletta 
was besieged by the Maltese, aided by a force of 






THE CfTY OF VALLETTA is the capital of 
the TsTand of Malta. It is built on a roeky „__ , _ . ^ 

promontory which divideB one of the finest har- English. "At the end of two years "the F'rench 

commander capitulated; but dur- 
ing the incessant combats no 
fewer than twenty thousand Mal- 
tese perished, Wheit the Napo- 
leonic wars ended, Malta was ceded 
La Britain. 

'*. . . And England's pennor 
Waves proudly o'er St. 
castled brow." 
These Ultte glimpses into the 
past wilt serve to show our readers 
what a very intercstini' old city 
Valletta is. As may be Imagined, 
twi7 intelligent and observant 
young men such as George Stan- 
ton and Joe Brown, were quite 
fascijiated with all ihey saw and 
heard in such a place, and most of 
their spare time was occupied in 
exploring its nooks and crannies 
and mingling with the cosmopoli- 
tan crowds on the streets. 

Mow, once a year, it is the fa* 
shion in Malta to hold a great 
Carnival just previous to the Len- 
ten season. The streets are gaily 
decorated with banners and stream- 
ers; fairy lamps are strung in long 
strings from pole to pole; bandi 
their music the people dance and 
play in the public squares, and to 
frolic all the livelong day. Gay 
parties of masqueraders are to be 
seen everywhere at Carnival time, 
throwing confetti and sweetmeats 
over the passers-by and often sur- 
rounding some unfortunate victim 
and belabouring him with tam- 
bourines and specially-contrived 
flappers. If he is sensible he takes 
it atl in goad part, but woe to him 
if he loses his temper and tries to 
retaliate. He is butidled uncere- 
moniously into the dust, and the 
laughing, mischievous gang goes 
on to seek other victims. 

It is a time of wil4 excitctaent, 
of childish horse-play; a period ol 
unrestrained frolic and fun. when 
liberties are taken that would not 
be thought of at any other time, 
hours of the world into two parts. The original Into the midst of scenes such as we tiave 
intention of the builders of tne city was to level described came George and Joe, about three 
off this promontory, but as they were constantly o'clock in the afternoon, when the merriment was 
exposed to attacks from the Turks, then the at its height It was with difHculty that they 
most-dreaded power in th« Mediterranean, they pushed their w&y down Strada Rcalc, so crowded 
had to abandon the idea and build as best they was that thoroughfare with the revellers. Thou- 
could on tbe steep hillsides, while devoting their sands of people from the many toWDs lU the 
chief efforts to the erection of massive fortifica- immediate vicinity, as well as numbers of coun- 
tions rising sheer from the sea to a height of try folk, had assembled in the capital on this 
tvfo hundred feet or more. Thus we find that day— which apparently was the great day of the 
there is only one level street of any length in feast. The majority of the women were dressed 




■^e fiiuliy reached the friendly shelter of n Canadian Mttlti'B but" 



whole city — Strada Reale, which runs along 
the top of the mountain. All the side streetSy 
sloping sharply down to the water on either side, 
are simply long flights of steps. 

Everything in this medieval city reminds one 
of the past — in fact, it may be said to be a monu- 
ment to its former greatness. In the newer 
cities of the world, say, in Western Canada^ one 
13 made to feel that everyone looks forward to 
the future as a time of greater development and 
prosperity. In VaMetta one talks of the glorious 
days of old, when the Knights of St. John held 



in the national eOStume, the distinguishing fea- 
ture of which is the faldetta — & black hood 
arched over the head wjLIi h strip oi whalebone 
and falling to the waist. Many were decked out 
in gayer colours, however, and here and there 
could he seen little groups of ladies dressed in 
the styles of Paris and London, 

The men were also out in their very Sunday 
best, the marked features of their costume heiii^ 
the peculiar- shaped soft felt hats, the gorgeous 
waistcoats, arid the yards and yards of waist- 
band which did duty instead of hmces. Numbers 



Sway, and when the chivalry of Europe congre- of priests were also conspicuous In the throng, 
gated there to take part jii driving back the garbed in lone black gowns and broad -brimnied 
infidel. hats; while the bright red Coats and white hel- 
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mcts ot the British infantrymen, the hlue and 
EOld tunics of the artillerymen, and the round 
caps and blufr jumpers ai numerous jolly Jack 
Tars, s«rv«d to complete this moving mosaic of 
life and colour. , 

In the great Square before the Governors 
Palace a lively dance w;is in progress. Scores of 
youths and maidens, Itolding eacn others' hands, 
were skipping a.bDut m 1 huge circle to the quick 
music of a band, very much after the fashion of 
rhildren olaying "Here we go 'round the mul- 
berry busli." It was a scene of innocent merri- 
ment, arid George and Joe looked on for a long 
while in genuine enjoyment at seeing others ao 
happy, 

"It retnittds me of things I've read about con- 
cerning the old-time May Day Fcatiiral in Merry 
England," said Georfife. 

"That £0?" said Joe. "Well. T was just think- 
ing that it was a similar Bort of affair to a darkies' 
holiday down in the Southern States. These 
folks here know How to enjoy themselves, don't 
they? 'Pon my word, the jollity is really infec- 
tious, and rd join in the dance myself if it 
wasn't for ihe danger of hurting the euacepti- 
bilities of our Maltese friends. If I went and 
took hold of that pretty little Signora's hand 
over there, for instance, no doubt 3ome swarthy 
Antonio would consider it an unwarranted iniru- 
sioTi of a forcigtier, and stick mc in the riha with 
his knife." 

"Yes, and the old ProvtJst Sergeant over there 
would quickly have you marched off to the Main 
Guard," said George. "It doesn't do for British 
foldiers to get too free with the native population 
of any place. It thcy do they are ground be- 
iMreen the upper and nether tnilUtones of popular 
reaentment and oiHcial strictness." 

"Quite right, too," said Joe. "I can welt 
understand that. If now, for instance, the United 
States was conquered by some other nation and 
foreign KarrtiMiis were planted in our chief eitieSj 
think of what a hullabaloo I should raise if a 
sLratige soldier tried tu kiss my sister." 

"I can imagine that there'll be a lively scrap,' 
said George. 

"You can het your bottom dollar on that I 
was Joe's reply. 

A few hours later an incident occurred which 
cingularly illustrated the fact that George had 
stated, namely, that it is a very unwise thing 
for British troops to get too familiar with the 
natives, when on foreign service. 

[The next instalment of this story will describe 
how George defended a Maltese girl from -insult 
and incurred the enmity of Corporal Smith.] 
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ALONE IN A BIG CITY 



(Continued from Page 27) 
a lawyer play the ga.me of bluff when he has 
nothing to play It with? If so, then you saw 
. this self-important individual pacing up and down 
the room in vain effort to overcome Hb chagrin 
■t being beaten at every turn by a woman, and 
that after coming hundreds of miles to accom- 
plish his mission. 

The Superintendent quietly told him to return 
to his hotel, and she would give him her answer 
at six o'clock, after consulting the matter with 
Winnie. This gave her time to consult the mor- 
ality .department again. They advised by all 
meansj not to let Winnie return with him. That 
in all likelihood his intention was to take her 
to some secret place beyond the reach of State 
omcials. Tlicy <ilau advised to communicate with 
the, proper authorities and have them come 
for her. 

During her absence the lawyer got busy and 
cot in touch with Winnie over the telephone and 
persuaded her to return with him. This she 
communicated to the Superintendent on her 
return from the department. She replied:— _ 

"Yes, Winnie, you are {Toing back, but not with 
this man. Kemember, you arc a very material 
witness against, not for^ this man's client. They 
want you for no good. When you return it will 
be with the proper authorities^ but not with 
this man," 

The Superintendent then called up the lawyer 
and told him her decision. He showed Indepen- 
ileuue, then fury, tlieu agi. He said he wai 
Winnie's friend and, wanted to help her. In 
proof of this he had left money for her at the 
tiotei which she or the Superintendent could get 
at any time. Later investigation proved that |10 
. bad been left Co be delivered on condition that 
Winnie accompanied tite Superintendent and 
produced a railway ticket for her return home., 

A few days later a State Officer came for 
Winnie,, and she returned to Buffalo with him, 
whero she remained in his care until the proper 
lime for her appearance in court at Shenston. 



He« she was quite beyond the reiich of Watson 
and his emissaries. , 

In Lhe meantime, Watson's attorney, realising 
the helplessness of his case, and the utter foliy 
of Bghting it, advUed hlS client to throw himself 
on llic mercy o£ the court and plead guilty. This 
he did, witk the result that Winnie was not called 
as a witness, and he was sentenced to one year 
and a day's imprisonment and fined two thou- 
sand five hundred dollars. 

Just one month from the day Winnie peered 
through tilt wiliUuw of the Chicago Flyer, taking 
the last look at her little home town, She alighted 
at the depot— a changed giri. With a big, strong, 
determined, and resolute heart backing a pur- 
pose to champion the right and live down the 
stigma of the past, she has prepared to meet her 
friends. And they greeted and welcomed her. 

Frequent lelters from Winnie bear tndisput- 
able testimony of the appreciation of the Super- 
intendent's efforts in her behalf, and of the keep- 
ing and sustaining grace to which she was 
directed, and which is such a monnnient of 
strength to her in her colossal fight against the 
stigma of which she is but the innocent victimp — 
Virginia Parr in the "Toronto Sunday World." 
• 

SALVATION ARMY CHAPLAINS 

WITH THE C. E. P. OVERSEAS 



CHIIIST THE ENNOBLER 
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(Continued from Page 9) 
the other men, have bad very little time for 
service, except when on leave, and as from 
ninety to ninety-five per cent, of them arc Old 
Country boys, they like to go and help in the 
old home Corps, lam attached to a camp where 
. [he training lia^ been very hsrd for the sien. 
Practically, it has been a matter of night and day 
work. We have sent thousands away in drafts, 
and recently we sent over a whole division — 
twenty thousand men. But in spitc of the hird 
training, we hdve had some good spiritual times, 
and souls have been won for God." 

"Wc are now busy getting ready for the new 
division, and I am pleased to say we have had a 
splendid start. Thousands of men have already 
arrived, and yesterday (Sunday, Aug. 20lh) waa 
a great day. In the morning I.addressed a splen- 
did congregation; In the afternoon a welcome 
tea was provided for Salvation Army men. After 
tea I gave an address to our own men and others 
o being careful where they go and the avoiding 
of temptations that many have fallen into. At 
£J0 wc had a Salvation Army meeting, with a 
full Hall, and four men seeking Christ." 

"To-day 1 attended a Chaplains' Council at 
lOJO a.m., where was discussed matter with refer- 
ence to th« best plan for getting at the men. 
After the meeting was over I arranged with Ser- 
geant Carroll of the 51st Band (the Adjutant has 
three sons with the colours) to give an after- 
noon Musical Festival at tKe hospital for the sick 
and wounded— there being three convoys of the 
latter brought here recently. It was a wonderful 
and pathetic sight. Some of the men were on 
crutches, others on beds, or in Bath chairs, A 
number of nurses and doctors enjoyed what they 
called 'a treat/ I also gave each wounded boy a 
bar of good toffee, which ihey appreciated very 
much. To-night I have a prayer meeting in my 
room, but I am afraid, after last night's service, 
we shall need a bigger one." 

Captain Charles Kimmins has been a Chaplain- 
Captain since May, 1915^ during which time he 
has been stationed at the following camps: 
Niagara-on.the-Lake, Exhibition Camp (Toron- 
to), and Camp Borden. It is probable that by 
the time this appears in print he, too, will be 
Overseas; but at the time of writing the Captain 
is at Camp Borden, attached to the Divisional 
Headquarters as Assistant Camp Chaplain. 

On Sunday mofning the Captain assists at the 
official Chufcb Parade, after which he conducts 
a Holiness meeting with those of the three hun- 
dred Salvationists who are in the camp. If The 
Army had a separate service the Captain says 
that fifteen hundred Salvationists and Adherents 
could be mustered. These meetings arc a great 
inspiration to the Salvationist soldiers. In the 
ay<"H3on he conducts a service with the inmates 
of the military prison; and later in the after- 
noon and evening open-air meetJtigs are held; 
also one during the week. Meetings, of course, 
have to be adjusted to the routine and duties of 
the camp J hut in various ways the Salvationists 
keep the dear old Red, Yellow, and Blue floating 
in the breeze. Captain Kimmins is very well 
thought of by the officers and the men, and is 
oomg a very useful and necea«4ry work, 



(Continued from Page 10) 
absence and the black eye, so that ht jhonW 
not expose the conduct of hi-, parents ui 
whose only concern was that the Sergeant sUuM 
not think that he himself had fallen from »ace 
and dishonoured his Christ. The love of Qkrsi 
constrained him to forgive and lo uohlv ghieM 
those who hail dotic him wrong. 

Or the converted burglar, who, one Sunday 
evening, while he was at an Army meeting hti 
his own house burgled and hia v,i1uables clcaoed 
out. There were circumstances about the c&sc 
which made it necessary that the police should 
Be informed of the robbery, ,iiid the hous^ 
breaker was in consequence arrested While the 
prisoner was in jni) on remand our dJuVErlnr 
criminal paid him a visit. Thcy found a vay u 
each other's confidence, and the prisoner apdcr 
rematid confessed that it was he who had rohbou 
the ex-burglar's home. 

The rtriKoner had been n peify nfftrpf in the 
Royal Navy and had left the servKc ivith a 5ne 
record and a substantial pension, but dnnk sep- 
arated him from his wife, his home, his pension, 
and his character, and he had become so desper- 
ate that he had taken to crime. 

The ex-criminal told his own story and whai 
Christ had done for him, with the result thai 
the prisoner desired to experience the same 
change, and together in the cell they knctt in 
prayer, and the saved burglar besought Christ 
to pardon the penitent thief. 

The prisoner was convicted and sent to prison 
for twelve mnnthSc but the ex-burclar kept- in 
close touch with him, and got The Sslvation 
Army interested in the case, with the result thai 
he is now a follower of Christ, is re-united to hii 
wife and family; the Admiralty' hni; rcKEored ia 
him his pension, and he is one of the hap^ncsi 
of mert. 

It was Christ Who inspired the ex-burglano 
his nobility of conduct. 

Reader, whether you be on the tented Eield, in 
the muddy trench, or on the Miip's deck^ whe- 
tbcr in the hnmdrum wo^kshop^ or enduring ihe 
carking cares and domestic worries of the home. 
Christ the Ennobler can inspire you and give 
you grace to do noble deeds. They may nevei 
appear in the newspapers on earth, bui the> 
will be recorded in Heaven. 

Also remember this: — 

The Sacred Cave of the Nativity was once Ihi 
abode of cattle. 

. The Cross— nfiw the badge of honour— wbj 
onee the emblem of shame. 

That St. Paul, glorious martyr and shlnlnj 
saint, was once regarded as a pestileilt felloff* 

That the Founder of The Salvation Anaj. 
mourned^ by a world, was once reviled of men. 

That Christ, now sitting at the right hand of 
God, was numbered among the transgressors and 
crucified between thieves. 

That all who will lively Godly in Christ Jcsui 
must suffer persecution. 

So don't worry if the marching is heavy goinj. 
the narrow path will lead you to victory. 

Don't give up if the Cross breaks the sltin on 
your shoulder. It will become a badge of glorj 
to you by and by, 

Don't forget that: "If we suffer with Hini,«e 
shall also reign with Him," Hallelujahl 

A Happy Christmas to all! and ht us, like int 
Wise Men of old, give Kifls to the Christ Kinp 
—the gift of our whole affection. 



THE BBITI3H TOMMY AND 

THE FRENCH LAKGUAQB 



The Tommies are very proud of their French, 
says Adjutant Maty Booth, and it is great fen 
to hear them struggling at it. The other dij 
one was trying it on us, and I was doing my wbj 
to keep a straight face, when his mate hroagiii 
him up sharply by saying, "They're Enellsb, jon 
fool I" One dear fellow in a shop wanted some 
eggs, and managed to make his needs known, 
much to the amusement of the other cuBtouter^ 
by iniElaLiiie u cock crowingi The compsny;" 
our "villa," the Headquarters, are making gooO 
progress In the languaee, although they do noi 
have much time to study. 

I feel very interested in the French people, and 
wish we had a Corp* near. Their soMiert IMK 
BO picturesque in their red trousers and muc 
coats; some have a very pale blue uniform. 
many of the peasant women wear such qiiaim 
costumes, with pretty whit* cotton h-its. 

I wish the French people were kinder to thtir 
animals, but I think they are learning. 
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